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Recollections  of  My  Father. 

By  George  Henry  Fox 
My  father  was  54  years  old  when  I  was 
born,  the  youngest  of  seven.  I  have  been 
told  that  on  this  important  occasion  the  older 
children  were  entertained  by  various  kind 
neighbors.  When  my  brother  Norman  came 
home,  and  was  allowed  to  gaze  at  his  new  and 
diminutive  brother  he  is  said  to  have  burst  in- 
to tears  at  the  thought  of  whathe  had  missed, 
remarking  that  he  had  seen  several  weddings 
but  had  never  been  to  a  horning. 

In  my  first  distinct  recollection  of  my  father 
I  see  him  standing  with  his  feet  apart  and 
hands  behind  him,  while  conversing  with  a 
gentleman  at  our  house  in  Ballston.  I  tugg- 
ed at  his  knee  to  attract  attention  and  asked 
if  I  could  go  out  and  roll  my  little  wheel- 
barrow as  far  as  Mr.  Beach's  Corner.  He 
looked  down  at  me  and  quietly  remarked, 
"I've  no  objection."  My  vocabulary  at 
that  time  did  not  include  many  words  of  three 
syllables,  but  I  remember  how  I  interpreted 
his  language  through  the  kind  indulgent  look 
upon  his  face. 

When  I  was  four  years  old  the  family 
moved  to  Schenectady.  Household  goods 
were  doubtless  shipped  by  rail  but  the  cow  was 
driven  over  by  my  brother  Norman  to  our 
new  home,  in  what  I  believe  is  still  called 
the  "Bowery"  near  the  end  of  the  pine 
woods.  My  father  took  Elizabeth  and  me 
with  him  in  his  buggy  behind  our  old  black 
horse  and  about  sundown  we  overtook 
Norman  and  the  cow  trudging  along  the 
dusty  road  just  outside  of  the  city.  Father 
now  got  out  and  drove  the  cow  while  Norman 
doubtless  with  a  glad  heart  took  his  place  in 
the  buggy.  Very  soon  the  latter  called  our 
attention  to  the  new  home,  "a  white  house 
with  pillars  in  front."     I  remember  looking 


in  vain  for  a  house  with  pillows  in  the  upper 
windows. 

From  the  Bowery  we  moved  to  a  brick 
house  on  Liberty  street  near  the  Methodist 
church  and  later  to  half  of  a  double  brick 
house  on  Ferry  street.  Our  landlord,  a  fine 
old  octogenarian  resided  next  door  and  was 
known  to  us  children  as  "Old  Poppy  Ved- 
der. "  Our  first  floor  was  almost  level  with 
the  street  and  when  a  front  pane  of  glass  be- 
came loosened  he  applied  the  necessary 
putty  from  the  outside.  Elizabeth  and  I 
became  intensely  interested  in  his  work 
from  the  inside  of  the  pane  and  watched  the 
wind  tossing  his  scanty  white  locks  and  the 
peculiar  twisting  of  his  lips  over  his  tooth- 
less jaws,  with  gleeful  emotions.  We  were 
endeavoring  to  imitate  or  to  surpass  his 
facial  contortions  when  my  brother  William 
arrived  at  the  house,  and  by  his  manifest 
approval  of  our  performances  encouraged  us 
to  more  vigorous  effort.  Just  then  my 
father  appeared  on  the  scene.  The  per- 
formance ended,  and  the  curtain  literally 
fell.  I  cannot  recall  that  the  performers 
felt  any  great  sense  of  shame  or  repentance, 
but  I  know  that  my  father  took  us  into  an- 
other room,  and  for  a  longtime  talked  to  us 
with  a  singularly  impressive  kindness  about 
the  thoughtlessness  of  children  and  the  re- 
spect which  should  ever  be  shown  to  old 
age.  Lest  the  reader  imagine  that  I  was 
spoiled  through  any  sparing  of  the  rod,  I 
might  cite  a  back  yard  disagreement  with 
my  sister  Elizabeth  in  which  my  crowning 
argument  was  accompanied  by  a  vicious 
kick.  I  was  unaware  that  my  father  was 
just  then  viewing  our  discussion  from  a  rear 
window.  I  think  the  rod  used  in  this  case 
was  of  plum  instead  of  birch,  but  it  "got 
there  all  the  same." 
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I  can  distinctly  recall  the  many  times 
when,  as  a  little  boy,  I  climbed  up  into  my 
father's  lap,  and  begged  or  perhaps  de- 
manded of  him  to  draw  something  on  my 
slate,  or  to  tell  me  a  Bible  story.  I  can 
recall  no  instance  of  a  refusal.  Even  to  this 
day  I  can  feel  the  thrills  of  pleasure  with 
which  I  listened  to  the  stories  of  the  boy 
David,  carrying  parched  corn  and  loaves  to 
his  brothers  in  camp,  of   the  widow's   cruse 


father  to  select  one  for  me,  and  always  re- 
hearsed it  before  him.  One  day  he  sur- 
prised me  by  offering  to  speak  a  piece  for 
me,  and  standing  up  he  recited  verse  after 
verse  from  the  Greek  Testament.  One 
day  in  college  our  class  was  struggh'ng  with 
the  story  of  the  Pool  of  Bethesda  when  the 
phrase  "aron  ton  krabbaton"  sounded  so 
familiar  that  I  was  almost  overwhelmed 
with  the.  recollection  that  these  words    were 
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of  oil  and  of  Elijah's  chariot  of  fire  One 
night  in  Paris  I  listened  to  the  opera  of 
Samson.  I  had  almost  forgotten  the  story, 
but  when  the  blind  old  man  was  led  in  by 
a  little  boy  to  the  great  pillars  I  entirely 
forgot  the  music  and  almost  cried  aloud, 
"There  is  the  little  boy  that  my  father  used 
to  tell  me  about." 

When  somewhat   older    and    called  upon 
to  speak  a  piece  at  school,  I  often  asked  my 


in  the  piece  that  my  father  used  to  speak. 

In  his  later  years  at  the  Gang  Mills  near 
Painted  Post,  he  took  great  interest  in  tree 
planting  and  in  gardening.  He  read  the  hor- 
ticultural catalogues  to  any  of  us  who  would 
listen,  and  we  noted  the  fact  that  every  va- 
riety was  described  as  "large  and  fine."  At 
the  end  of  the  family  table  my  father  usually 
sat  in  silence,  apparently  oblivious  of  the  fun 
that  was  generally  going  on.     Whenever    a 
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EDITORIAL. 

In  response  to  a  letter  sent  November  24 
to  members  and  friends  of  the  family,  suffi- 
cient assurances  of  support  for  a  family  pa- 
per have  been  recevd  to  justify  the  News  in 
making-  its  bow  at  this  time  to  the  clan.  It 
hopes  to  carry  on  to  greater  success  the 
good  work  begun  by  its  departed  predeces- 
sor "The  Fox  Society  News,"  and  to  sup- 
plement in  a  more  permanent  form  the  ser- 
\ice  renderd  by  the  Round  Robin. 

It  seeks,  like  the  society  of  which  it  is 
the  spokesman  to  perpetuate  the  memory  of 
Norman  Fox.  to  promote  affectionate  fel- 
lowship among  its  members  and  to  prescrv 
the  family  records  that  the  yunger  genera- 
tion may  emulate  the  ideals  and  achievments 
ofthe  elders. 

It,  therefore,  bespeaks  the  co-operation  of 
all,  whether  descendants,  associates  or 
friends.  Send  us  items,  articles,  jokes,  puz- 
zles and  helpful  suggestions  and  criticisms. 
It  is  the  paper,  not  of  individuals  or  local 
groups,  but  of  all  and  aims  to  be  worthy  the 
support  of  all. 

dessert  was  served  that  seemed  unusually 
appetizing  some  one  was  always  ready  to  re- 
mark in  an  undertone,  "large  and  fine." 
During  the  war  our  soldier  boys  had  to  live 
on  scant  and  short  rations.  One  day  when 
some  peculiarly  toothsome  dish  was  brought 
to  the  table  my  father  remarked  that  if  Wil- 
liam and  Charles  were  here  they  would  say 
that  this  was  "large  and  fine,"  showing  that 
he  had  noticed  more  of  what  was  said  and 
done  at  our  table  than  any  of  us  had  imag- 
ined 

The  unusual  difference    between  my  fath- 


er's age  and  mine  did  not  tend  to  an  intimate 
companionship  and  naturally,  I  was  unable  to 
appreciate  his  rare  and  admirable  qualities  as 
did  my  older  brothers.  While  these  ramb- 
ling recollections  may  be  of  little  value,  I 
trust  my  gentle  reader  may  find  in  them  a 
certain  amount  of  interest. 

Howard's  Visit  to  Bert. 

Howard  read  a  paper  in  June  at  a  meet- 
ing of  the  American  Medical  Association 
at  Los  Angeles.  He  travelled  in  a  special 
train  of  doctors,  and  visited  the  Grand  Can- 
on of  Arizona,  the  coast  of  California,  the 
Yosemite  and  Yellowstone  National  Parks. 
In  a  letter  he  wrote  the  following  account: 

"One  of  the  most  delightful  incidents  of 
my  trip  was  a  visit  with  Bert  at  Colorado 
Springs.  He  met  me  at  the  station,  but 
did  not  recognize  me,  as  we  had  not  seen 
each  other  for  many  years.  I  recognized 
liim,  however,  from  the  strong  family  re- 
semblance to  his  three  brothers,  all  of  whom 
I  had  seen  more  recently. 

"Bert's  delightful  hospitality  was  also  ex- 
tended to  my  friend  Dr.  Satterlee,  who  was 
my  travelling  companion  on  the  trip.  We 
dined  at  Bert's  house,  and  later  on  in  the 
evening  had  a  fine  old  fashioned  visit  at  the 
home  of  his  father-in-law,  Mr.  Moore.  It 
was  a  great  pleasure  to  meet  such  a  nice 
new  cousin  as  Anna,  but  I  felt  disappointed 
in  not  seeing  the  most  important  member  of 
the  family,  who  had  retired  at  an  early  hour. 

"The  sight  seeing  that  appealed  to  me  the 
most  was  a  visit  to  the  reducing  and  refin- 
ing works  where  Bert  is  employed  as 
Boss.  He  modestly  called  my  attention  to 
machinery  of  his  own  invention  that  had 
been  the  means  of  saving  many  thousands  of 
dollars  to  his  company.  If  any  one  is  under 
the  impression  that  Bert  is  fooling  around  in 
Colorado  Springs  playing  golf  or  lounging 
back  in  an  easy  chair,  reading  French  nov- 
els, he  ought  to  be  disillusioned  right  now. 
Bert  is  "on  the  job"  from  morning  to 
night  including  holidays.  He  has  never  had 
time  to  climb  Pike's  Peak  which  seemed 
funny  to  me  till  I  realized  I  had  never  seen 
the  new  aquarium  in  New  York.  If  I  had 
known  that  I  was  soon  to  become  a  newspa- 
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per  reporter,  I  might  have  gotten  more  de- 
tails of  Bert's  rather  exciting  life,  which 
inchides  trifling  incidents  such  as  being 
stabbed  and  shot  at  by  strikers  to  say  nothing 
of  struggling  with  malaria  in  the  wilds  of 
Mexico." 
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Army  Notes. 


tardy  at 


Prayers  1  times 
Recitation 

1  times 
Rooms  1  times 


From  the  Archives. 

Mr.  Jehiel  Fox,  Dr.,  to    Union    College, 
for  the  College  Bill  of  Son  Norman    during 
the  Session    commencing    September    21st, 
and  ending  December  21st,  1813. 
To  Tuition  and  use  of   Col- 
lege Library,  $10.75 
Room  Rent,  &C.  1.50 
Wood    and     Cutting    for 

Public  Rooms,  2.50 

Servants:  Hire,  &C.  2.50 

Public  Damage,  1.25 

Printing,  .50 

$19.  $19. 

12  Weeks  Board,  at  $1.25  per 

week,  $19. 

Taken  from  dining  hall  .75 

Private  Damage, 

Fines,  as  per  letter  forwarded, 
A  bill  of  those  Absent  from 
absences  and  tar- 
diness which  have 
been  charged  to 
your  son  during 
the   last  term, 

which  are    not      f  1  times    1 

placed  under  the    Rooms  1  times    1 
head   of   fines,  as 

he    has   rendered  3 

some    excuse  for 
the  same. 

French  Books  furnished,  1  Dollar 
per  year. 

Classical   Books  furnished,  2  Dol- 
lars, 25  cents  per  term, 

Books  damaged. 

Books  lost, 

Total 

$47.38 

On  the  original  bill,  which  is  among  the 
archives  of  our  society,  the  items  are 
printed  and  the  amounts  as  far  as  $10  are 
also  printed.  The  remaining  amounts  and 
the  total,  and  also  the  names  are  filled  in  in 
handwriting.  The  entire  bill  was  folded 
and  sealed  with  wax,  in  the  manner  custo- 
mary before  the  invention  of  envelopes,  and 
addressed  to  "Mr.  Jehiel  Fox,  Chester, 
Warren  County,"  Instead  of  postage  stamp 
and  printed  postmark,  which  had  not  then 
been  invented,  there  is  written  on  one  up- 
per comer  the  figure  "10"  and  on  the  oth- 
er the  words  "Schndy  Deer  25". 


2.25 


Uncle  George  has  been  re-appointed  Sur- 
geon to  the  George  Washington  Post,  No. 
103,  G.  A.  R. 

Noel  won  a  silver  cup  last  summer  which 
was  offered  for  the  highest  score  in  rifle 
practice  made  by  a  private  of  Troop  I, 
Squadron  A. 

Alanson  was  recently  appointed  corporal 
in  Troop  One,  Squadron  A,  N.  G.,  N.  Y. 
He  acted  as  "Corporal  of  the  Guard,"  on 
December  16th,  when  Secretary  of  War 
Stimpson  reviewed  the  squadron. 

Howard  was  lately  appointed   First    Lieu- 
■  tenant   in  The    Medical  Reserve    Corps    of 
the  United  States  Army. 

Rob  was  commissioned  last  summer  as 
Second  Lieutenant,  Company  A,  First  Ok- 
lahoma Infantry. 

The  Editor,  with  two  others,  represented 
Company  I,  in  the  Heavy  Marching  Or- 
der, Inter-Company  Relay  Race  at  the 
7th  Regiment  Games,  December  9,  and 
won  second  place.  There  were  five  teams 
competing.  Each  man  ran  3  52  yards  in 
uniform,  carrying  blanket  roll,  haversack 
and  rifle. 

My  visit  to  Bert  revealed  the  fact  that  one 
member  of  the  family,  at  least,  served  in  the 
Spanish  war.  Bert  enlisted  in  May,  1898,  in 
Baitery  C,  Utah  Volunteer  Artillery,  and 
served  till  July  of  the  same  year,  when  he 
left  the  service  on  account  of  physical  disa- 
bility (defective  vision).  During  this  time 
he  was  stationed  at  Fort  Douglas,  Utah. 
According  to  a  recent  letter  he  had  a  much 
more  exciting  service  in  1900,  when  he 
acted  for  six  months  as  United  States  Deputy 
Marshall  in  Washington,  and  helped  in  run- 
ning out  horse  thieves  from  the  Colovill  In- 
dian Reservation.  A  year  later  he  was  under 
sheriff  of  Ferry  County,  was  again  engaged 
in  the  same  kind  of  work.  He  said  there 
was  not  as  much  glory  in  this,  as  there  was 
hard  work,  but  perhaps  as  much  danger  as 
there  would  have  been  in  going  to  Cuba  or 
the  Phillipines. 

Martha's   Wedding. 

Martha  was  married  on  November  15th, 
to  Richard  Hungerford  Townsend,  M.  D., 
of  Queenstown,  Ireland.  They  have  been 
travelling  in  England,  but  will  reside  at  No. 
13,   Westboume  Place,  Queenstown. 
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The  Annual   Banquet 

The  eighth  annual  banquet  of  the  Society 
of  the  descendants  of  Norman  Fox  was  held 
at  the  Brevoort  House,  on  the  evening  of 
January  first,  1912.  Uncle  George,  as 
President  of  the  Society,  welcomed  the 
guests  of  the  evening,  and  regretted  the 
absence  of  Aunt  Elizabeth,  Aunt  Annie, 
Aunt  Harriet,  Uncle  Robert  and  our  nu- 
merous western  cousins,  all  of  whom  he 
hoped  would  be  with  us  next  year.  He 
called  attention  to  the  fact  that  our  list  of 
members  was  a  duplicate  of  that  of  last  year, 
and  said  that  while  we  regretted  that  the 
names  of  new  and  beautiful  associates  did 
not  appear  in  connection  with  those  of 
Noel,  Alan,  Howard  and  Alanson,  we  had 
great  reason  to  rejoice  that  no  names  had 
been  stricken  from  our  muster  roll.  He 
then  yielded  his  place  to  the  toastmaster  of 
the  evening,  Mason  Trowbridge,  who  spoke 
in  part  as  follows: 

"  The  committee  informed  me  that  the 
other  speakers  would  not  take  up  much 
time,  and  that  I  was  expected  to  do  a  good 
deal  of  talking  myself.  The  first  thing, 
however,  that  met  my  eye  on  coming  into 
the  hotel,  was  Walter  Freeman  carrying  a 
large  package  of  manuscript.  I  at  once  cut 
half  an  hour  from  my  prepared  remarks.  In 
a  moment  Noel  came  in  with  a  suit  case, 
and  I  took  off  another  hour  and  a  half.  I 
then  took  the  precaution  to  ask  the  head 
porter  if  he  had  noticed  anything  in  Clinton 
Ivins'  hand  when  he  arrived.  He  said.  'I 
didn't  see  anything  in  his  hand,  but  he 
brought  a  trunk  with  him.'  I  therefore 
hasten  to  introduce  the  speakers  without 
more  ado,  and  call  first  on  the  representative 
of  the  great  body  of  associates,  Walter 
Freeman." 


In  an  interesting  and  humorous  manner 
Walter  then  described  a  recent  trip  to  Eu- 
rope with  his  family.  At  the  conclusion  of 
his  remarks  he  presented  all  of  the  ladies 
present  with  souvenir  calendars.  These 
consisted  of  choice  photographs  that  he  had 
taken  abroad  and  that  bore  witness  to  his 
unusual  skill  and  artistic  ability. 

The  toastmaster  then  continued:  "Not 
having  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  the  next 
speaker  personally,  I  asked  one  of  the  fam- 
ily this  afternoon  to  tell  me  some  character- 
istic anecdote  of  him  that  would  serve  as  an 
introduction.  'Well,'  she  said,  'he  once 
hit  Aunty  Powers  in  the  eye  with  a  spoon.' 
It  was  with  no  small  apprehension  that  I 
noted  as  we  sat  down,  the  small  objects  on 
the  table,  within  his  reach.  It  gave  a  grow- 
ing sense  of  relief  to  see  them  removed  one 
by  one  as  the  dinner  progressed.  We  used 
to  be  told  at  New  Haven  that  Princeton 
men  were  unacquainted  with  the  use  of 
forks  or  spoons.  Anyone  who  has  watched 
the  next  speaker  as  closely  as  I,  must  have 
seen  that  either  this  is  untrue,  or  that  we 
have  in  his  behavior  at  table  this  evening,  a 
striking  instance  of  quick  adaptability  to  the 
habits  of  civilized  life." 

In  response  to  the  toast,  "Collateral 
members,"  Clinton  Fox  Ivins  then  pro- 
ceeded to  show  his  college  training  had  in- 
cluded the  art  of  public  speaking.  He  re- 
ferred to  the  coincidence  in  having  been 
sent  by  his  employers,  the  Ingersoll-Rand 
Co. ,  for  a  prolonged  stay  at  Painted  Post. 
Here  he  became  well  acquainted  with  some 
of  Uncle  Charles'  descendants,  especially 
George  Henry,  to  whom  he  frequently  re- 
ferred as  "Dick"  Fox.  He  could  not  re- 
sist the  temptation  to  remind  the  Yale  mem- 
bers  of   the    family,  that    in  spite  of  Edgai 
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Freeman's  presence  on  the  Yale  football 
team,  this  had  been  decidedly  a  Princeton 
year. 

The  toastmaster  continued,  "The  busi- 
ness management  of  the  Fox  Family 
News  has  asked  me  to  make  an  an- 
nouncement: In  order  to  increase  its  sub- 
scription list  it  makes  the  following  offer. 
To  anyone  procuring  one  new  subscription, 
it  will  give  as  a  premium  one  of  Dr.  Howard 
Fox's  medical  pamphlets.  Anyone  procur- 
ing five  subscriptions  will  be  given  a 
copy  of  Prof.  Charles  Fox's,  Ph.  D.  the- 
sis on  "The  Omission  of  the  Auxiliaries 
Haben  and  Sein  in  Old  and  Middle  German. 
Anyone  procuring  twenty-five  new  subscri- 
bers will  be  given  his  choice,  suitably 
framed  in  gilt  for  hanging  in  a  drawing- 
room,  of  anyone  of  the  colored  plates  in  Dr. 
Fox's  album  of  Skin  Diseases.  Noel  will 
now  give  us  the  second  of  the  ninety-nine 
instalments  of  the  military  history  of  the 
family." 

In  a  most  interesting  manner,  Noel  then 
spoke  of  the  members  of  the  family  who 
fought  in  tlie  civil  war.  He  read  a  stirring 
letter  which  Untie  William  had  written 
after  the  buttle  of  Antietam,  a  letter  which 
we  hope  will  be  published  later  in  full.  In- 
deed it  is  hoped  that  Noel's  remarks  at  this 
and  last  year's  banquet  will  be  elaborated 
into  a  complete  martial  history  of  the  family 
to  be  published  in  the  columns  of  our  paper. 
Mason  then  continued,  '  'I  have  been  think- 
ing all  the  evening  that  one  of  our  guests 
whose  name  is  so  prominently  and  envi- 
ably connected  with  the  great  peace  move- 
ment must  be  contrasting  in  his  mind  the 
harmony  of  this  dinner  with  the  one  given 
to  President  Taft,  which  he  attended  night 
before  last,  where  they  had  to  call  out  the 
police  reserves  to  protect  the  dove  of  peace 
from  the  mighty  hunter  of  Oyster  Bay. 
Speaking  of  the  latter,  let  me  read  some  let- 
ters I  have  here.  As  the  ex-president  is  a 
neighbor  of  Dr.  Fox  out  on  Long  Island, 
he  was  invited  to  dine  with  us  this    evening. 

He  replied  : 

'Dear  George. — Delighted  to  come.  You 
are  doing  a  fine  thing.  Am  glad  to  hear 
that  the  war  history  of  the  family  is  being 
written  up.  T.  R. ' 

By  the  next  mail  came  a  second  letter. 


'My  dear  Dr.  Fox. — I  hear  that  Mr. 
Hamilton  Holt  of  the  peace  movement  is  to 
be  at  our  dinner.  I  cannot  consent  to  dine 
with  anyone  who  believes  in  real  peace.  I 
am  for  peace,  but  only  as  a  last  resort.  I 
favor  a  clause  in  all  arbitration  treaties  pro- 
viding that  arbitration  is  to  be  employed  only 
after  the  possibilities  of  war  are  exhausted. 
Yours  truly,         Theodore  Roosevelt.' 

Dr.  Fox  replied  that  he  was  sure  there 
would  be  no  untoward  incident  if  Mr. 
Roosevelt  would  come,  that  it  would  be  a 
particula*-  disappointment  not  to  have  him 
after  he  had  once  raised  our  expectations  l)y 
accepting.  The  return  mail  brought  the 
following: 

'Sir. — You  are  entirely  and  unqualifiedly 
wrong  in  stating  that  I  accepted  your  invita- 
tion in  any  way,  shape,  or  manner.  Any- 
one who  says  anything  else  is  guilty  of  a  de- 
liberate falsehood.  T.  Roosevelt.'  " 

After  this  elaborate  introduction,  Mr. 
Holt  responded  in  a  short  and  humorous 
speech,  and  was  followed  by  President 
James  M.  Taylor  and  Rev.  Edward  Judson, 
and  made  us  wish  that  they  would  all  be  fre- 
quent guests  at  our  family  gatherings. 

Among  the  letters  read  at  the  dinner  was 
the    following  from  Stuart  Freeman : 

"Dear  Foxes — one  and  all — Greetings 
from  Sigurd,  Utah.  The  greetings  come 
from  Sigurd,  although  the  paper  comes  from 
Salt  Lake  City,  which  latter  fact  leads  up  to 
the  conclusion  that  I  am  again  in  the 
realm  of  bath  tubs  and  barber  shops.  But  I 
return  tomorrow  to  the  mills  and  their  dirt 
and  their  health  giving  surroundings.  I  feel 
proud  there,  for  am  I  not  the  only  fox? 
There  be  plenty  of  wild  cats,  ducks  and 
geese,  but  the  craftiness  of  the  fox  makes 
him  the  dominating  influence  (must  here 
acknowledge  the  help  rendered  by  Mr.  Win- 
chester), and  as  Christmas  comes  but  once 
a  year  in  Utah,  let  me  take  this  occasion  to 
hope  that  you  all  have  made  the  most  of  it. 
In  New  York,  leap  year  comes  but  once  in 
four  years,  so  you  bachelors  look  out.  In 
Utah,  leap  year  comes  as  often  as  it  pleases, 
the  advantage  of  this  being,  that  one  accepted 
proposal  does  not  shut  out  future  bidders. 
Well,  a  Mormon's  a  Mormon  for  a'  that, 
and  I  am  doing  famously  among  them.     So, 
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jjood  luck,  and   a   Happy   New  Year  to    all 
gfood  foxes.     Stuart  Fox  FreEjMan, 

(Leader  of  the  3d  generation.)" 

During  the  course  of  the  dinner,  Howard 
sang  the  Descendant's  Song,  as  usual,  and 
later,  the  musical  members  of  the  family 
rendered  the  family  hymn  and  the  doxology. 
To  make  the  occasion  complete,  the  famous 
quartette,  composed  of  Helen,  Alan,  Noel 
and  Kenneth  nearly  paralyzed  the  waiters 
by  their  melodious  efforts. 

The  followint;  were  present  at  the  dinner: 
Uncle  George,  Aunt  Cornelia;  and  Cousins 
Ada,  Walter  and  Howard  Freeman,  Alan, 
Noel,  Alice,  Charles,  Edith  and  Montague, 
Kenneth  and  Rachel,  Howard,  Alanson, 
Adaline  and  Harry,  Helen  and  Mason;  and 
as  guests.  Rev.  Dr.  Edward  Judson,  Presi- 
dent James  S  Taylor  of  Vassar,  C<jusin 
Louise  Ivins,  Clinton  and  Hope  Ivins,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Hamilton  Holt,  Dr.  G.  R.  Satter- 
lee,  MissVandeventer,  Mr.  Phillips,  and  Mr- 
Levi  Satterlee. 


Gertrude's  Visit  to  Tulsa 

Four  years  ago  when  the  MacArthurs  first 
began  to  visit  Tulsa,  no  one  in  the  East 
seemed  to  have  even  heard  of  the  place. 
"Tulsa,  Oklahoma!"  (only  people  have  a 
way  of  pronouncing  it  Oklohama. )  "Where 
under  the  sun  is  that?"  But,  now,  I  no- 
tice, every  one  knows  a  man  in  Tulsa  or 
Muskogee,  or  has  a  brother  in  Bartlesville  or 
Ei|j  3ud  just  going  to  be  married  to  an  oil 
man  or  a  lawyer  in  some  part  of  Oklahoma, 
and  Eastern  people  are  beginning  to  realize 
that  it  is  not  a  far  western  state,  but  is  more 
south  than  west  and  is  only  a  night  and  half 
a  day  from  St.   Louis.     Tulsa    is    becoming 


known,  but  whether  this  fact  is  due  to  the 
pushing  methods  of  the  "boosters,"  who 
once  came  all  the  way  to  New  York  with 
brass  band  and  Tulsa  banners,  or  due  to  the 
intrinsi  virtues  of  the  place,  I  cannot  tell 
Certainly  the  Commercial  club  boosters  are 
iiiC  tt  energetic,  and  certainly  Tulsa  is  well 
worth  their  enthusiasm. 

On  the  main  business  street  to-day  instead 
of  the  few  little  one-story  wooden  buildings 
with  false  square  front  hidingthe slope  of  the 
roof,  there  are  solid  blocks  of  high  office  build- 
ings and  department  stores.  Now  you  turn 
around  to  gaze  at  the  shaggy  Indian  ponies 
with  tail  and  mane  tangled  with  burrs,  but 
you  do  not  give  a  second  glance  at  the  auto- 
mobiles. The  policeman  at  the  corner  has 
to  guide  t-lie  traffic  on  Saturday  afternoon  and 
there  is  a  steady  stream  pouringinto  the  mov- 
ing-picture shows.  When  I  visited  Rob  and 
Nelly  four  years  ago  we  went  to  a  near-by 
station  to  see  an  Indian  pow  wow,  but  this 
time  we  joined  all  Tulsa  societv  at  a  fancy 
dress  dance  at  the  Country  Club.  All  these 
signs  of  progress  detract  from  the  pictur- 
esqueness,but  there  are  still  romantic  sugges- 
tions in  the  Indians  and  there  is  a  kind  of  ro- 
mance—  to  the  visitors  at  least,  if  not  to  the 
banker  or  grocer — in  the  "plunger"  whose 
exciting  career  is  the  talk  of  an  oil  town. 

The  population  has  grown  from  thirteen 
hundred,  in  1900,  to  nearly  twenty-seven  thou- 
sand in  1911,  and  what  figure  it  has  reached 
since  I  left  town  in  December,  I  should 
not  dare  guess.  Every  morning  more  paved 
streets  and  more  miles  of  sidewalks  are  re- 
ported, and  you  cannot  wonder  Tulsans  are 
proud  of  their  thirty  miles  of  paved  streets 
and  one  hundred  and  ten  miles  of  sidewalks, 
cement  and  granitoid,  their  eight  banks  and 
sixty-three  factories  and  industries  in  opera- 
tion, their  three  oil  refineries  and  one  hundred 
and  sixty-seven  oil  and  gas  companies.  If  I 
owned  property  there,  I  would  go  on  to  tell 
ofthethreedaily  papers,  the  fourteen  churches 
and  the  new  million  dollar  hotel  now  being 
build,  but  enough  of  statistics. 

Rob  has  to  be  away  a  great  deal  of  the 
time.  Sometimes,  for  weeks  he  is  off  at 
Osage  Junction  or  some  other  oil  center,and 
when  he  is  at  home  he  is  very  busy.  His 
evenings  are  spent  mostly  at  the    telephone, 
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as  then  he  gets  reports  from  men  out  in  the 
field  and  gives  orders  about  four  inch  cyl- 
inders. When  a  free  half  day  comes  I  notice 
he  likes  to  escape  social  risks  and  to  go  off 
and  shoot  or  to  hide  away  in  his  gun  room, 
where  he  revels  in  back  numbers  of  "Arms 
and  the  Man"  or  dissipates  at  weighing  lead 
for  bullets.  I  am  sure  none  of  the  military 
cousins  look  so  well  in  their  war  clothes  as 
Rob  does.  Being  Rob,  he  does  not  wear 
them  because  they  are  becoming  but  I 
confess  I  was  proud  of  the  relationship 
when  I  saw  him  in  his  uniform. 

Social  life  in  Tulsa  is  gay,  and  Nelly  has 
many  teas  and  clubs  that  take  up  the  whole 
afternoon.  Sometimes  I  would  inveigle  her 
into  taking  me  to  a  moving  picture  show 
when  we  should  have  been  to  a  tea,  and  oc- 
casionally we  would  run  away  for  a  country 
walk,  for  there  are  lovely  brown  sandy 
stretches  of  undulating  plains  or  stony  climbs 
through  the  woods  up  the  little  hills  over- 
looking the  town.  The  kindness  and  hospi- 
tality of  Nelly's  friends  to  me  I  greatly 
appreciated,  and  realized  that  they  reflected 
the  affection  people  have  for  her.  I  wish  alj 
readers  of  the  Fox  News  would  stop  off  at 
Tulsa  and  see  how  interesting  the  city  is, 
how  delightful  the  people,  and  what  perfect 
hosts  Nelly  and  Rob  always  are. 


Notes 

Charlie  Clapp  writes  from  Toledo  as  fol- 
lows. "I  am  Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  the 
National  Supply  Company,  the  largest  oil  and 
gas  well  suppy  Company  in  existence.  We 
-have  sixty  stores  throughout  the  United 
States  and  Canada  and  located  in  all  of  the  prin- 
cipal oil  fields  now  in  operation.  Outside  of 
the  work  connected  with  this  company  I  lead 
a  quiet  and  uneventful  life." 

Cousin  Marie  Wait's  house  at  Hightstown, 
N.  J., is  done,  and  Adaline's  at  Pittsfield  is 
making  good  progress.  Two  more  places, 
where  disreputable  walking  trips  may  stop! 

Edgar  Freeman  played  right  half  back  in 
the  Harvard — Yale  football  game  last  No- 
vember and  won  his  "Y". 

Noel  took  part  in  the  recent  military 
snaneuvers  in  Westchester  County. 


Uncle  Robert  returned  on  February  10th 
from  a  trip  to  Russia  on  which  he  had  many 
adventures  of  interest.  There  will  be  fuller 
particulars  in  the  next  issue  of  the  News. 

Kenneth  has  been  elected  President  of  the 
Bronx  church  and  Civic  League  and  a  Direc- 
tor of  the  New  York  Federation  of  Churches. 
During  February  he  acted  as  Chaplain  of  New 
York  University.  He  writes  up  the  Library 
News  for  the  Seventh  Regiment  Gazette. 

The  New  York  Herald  for  December  23, 
1911  contained  an  article  about  the  Tremont 
Baptist  Church  with  pictures  of  the  church 
and  of  Kenneth. 

Datus  C.  Smith  writes  from  Kinderhook. 
"It  is  a  great  pleasure  to  me  to  know  that 
our  family  (for  I  was  adopted  into  the  tribe 
at  an  early  age,  or  at  any  rate  a  great  many 
years  ago,  which  I  must  admit  is  not  quite 
the  same  thing)  is  to  have  the  one  thing  it 
lacked  in  its  bounds  to  greatness,  the  printed 
page.  The  business  and  editorial  manage- 
ment announced,  assure  success;  in  fact  there 
can  be  little  doubt  but  that  they  will  add  to 
the  glory  of  every  member  of  the  family  if 
such  a  thing  is  possible.  Enclosed  is  my  dol- 
lar, my  proud  dollar,  to  help  on  the  good 
work." 


Aunt  Annie  has  recently  visited  Ada 
in  Plainfield. 

Ada  was  on  the  Committee  that  re- 
cently raised  S132000  for  the  Plainfield 
Hospital  within  ten  days. 

Aunt  Hattie  recently  visited  Adaline 
at  Pittsfield. 

Kenneth  has  been  chosen  to  serv  on 
the  Social  Servis  Committee  of  the  men 
and  Religion  Movement  in  New  York. 
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Jane  Freeman  Fox — Our  Mother 

BY 

Elizabkth  Fox  Mac  Arthur 

There  is  something-  of  paihos  in  the  thought 
that  one  alone  in  the  family  can  in  any  way 
recall  In  memory,  our  motlier.  With  the 
single  exception  of  a  member  of  the  Ballston 
church,  who  Ib-'!ieve  is  still  living,  there  is 
no  one,  so  far  as  I  know,  who  knew  her. 

On  March  7,  1849,  she  fell  asleep,  aged 
forty-two  years,  leaving  seven  children  be- 
tween two  anda  half  and  seventeen  years  of  age. 
I  may  not  here  allude  to  the  blow  that  fell 
upon  the  faithful  pastor  of  a  church,  with 
slender  means,  and  the  shadow  of  a  mortal 
disease  hanging  over  him.  As  it  seemed 
best  to  relieve  the  tension  of  the  family  life, 
my  Uncle  Robert  and  Aunt  Elizabeth  Free- 
man took  me  to  their  house  in  Albany.  Not- 
withstanding I  was  so  young,  one  scene  is 
indelibly  stamped  upon  my  memory,  that  o*^ 
my  mother  lying  ill  in  bed,  and  saying  to  me 
as  she  bade  me  her  last  good-by,  "be  a  good 
girl,  and  kneel  down  every  night  and  say 
your  prayers." 

In  the  archives  of  the  Fox  Society  there  is 
a  letter  to  Uncle  Robert  Freeman,  written 
by  my  father,  in  the  restrained  manner  so 
characteristic  of  him  announcing  the  death  of 
my  mother.  Sitting  in  a  high  chair  by  the 
table  when  the  letter  was  received  and  list- 
ening to  the  reading  of  its  contents,  I  little 
comprehended  its  purport,  but  I  remember 
the  hush  that  came  over  the  family  as  they 
talked  together  of  what  was  to  mean  so  much 
to  me  in  after  years. 

Of  the  journey  to  Ballston  and  arrival 
there,  I  have  indistinct  recollections,  but 
one  thing  remains  in  my  mind.  Following 
the    custom  of  the  time,   the  mirror  in  the 


room  where  my  mother  was  lying,  was 
covered  with  a  sheet,  and  that  filled  me 
with  a  kind  of  superstitious  awe,  which  I 
never  could  forget. 

I  am  indebted  to  a  friend  in  Ballston  for 
information  regarding  my  mother's  personal 
appearance.  I  remember  her  saying,  when 
I  told  her  I  had  longed  to  see  a  picture  of  my 
mother,  "I  never  see  you,  but  a  picture  of 
your  mother  comes  back  to  me,  even  to  the 
tones  of  your  voice."  And  I  distinctly  re- 
call having  old  members  of  the  Ballston 
church  say,  "You  look  like  your  mother,  I 
hope  you  will  grow  up  to  be  as  good  a  wo- 
man." 

I  am  largely  indebted  to  Aunt  Mary  Chap- 
man and  her  daughter  for  the  knowledge  I 
have  of  my  mother's  temperament.  Living 
as  next  door  neighbors  to  this  Aunt,  who 
was  not  indeed  related  by  ties  of  blood,  but 
by  affection,  a  close  intimacy  existed.  I 
judge  by  many  things  I  learned,  that  my 
mother  had  a  keen  sense  of  humor  that  help- 
ed her  over  some  of  the  hard  places  she  had 
to  meet.  We  employed  one  servant,  a 
Scotch  woman  named  Betsy  McVoy  who  had 
a  small  boy  about  my  age.  I  remember, 
pushing  him  into  the  creek,  after  which  cer- 
tain impressions  were  made,  not  soon  to  be 
forgotten. 

My  father,  with  due  regard  to  the  Script- 
ural injunction,  was  "not  forgetful  to  enter- 
tain," but  I  fear  the  brethren  did  not  always 
prove  to  be  "angels  unaware. "  But  though 
my  mother's  housewifely  patience  was  often 
tested,  her  spirit  of  hospitality  was  ever  the 
same. 

There  are  certain  articles  attesting  my 
mother's  accomplishments  as  a  needle  wo- 
man, her  skill  being  proved  In  her  wedding 
gown  and  veil,  now  in  the  possession  of  the 
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family. 

Her  sympathy  for,  and  inteiest  in  child- 
ren, not  her  own,  our  neighbor  Amelia 
Chapinan,  often  called  to  mind,  when  she 
told  me  that  sometimes  when  her  mother  had 
to  curl  her  hair,  (and  little  g-irlswere  lacking 
in  personal  adornment  if  the  hair  was  not 
curled)  she  could  run  over  to  Mrs.  Fox,  who 
would  finish  her  toilet  in  a  most  satisfactory 
manner.  Then  ton,  "Mrs.  Fox  could  dress 
'dolls  better  than  her  mother  could." 

In  giving  this  meagre  sketch,  I  feel  that 
scant  juuice  has  been  done  to  one  who 
served  her  tlay  and  generation,  as  a  fond 
mother,  a  devoted  wife,  and  truly  consecrated 
Christan  In  closing,  let  me  quote  from  a 
well  known  writer,  who  in  speaking  of  a 
mother  \oices  my  thought  regarding  our 
mother. 

"She  built  it  Irerself,  and  yet  she  did  not 
know  that  she  had  a  monument.  She  lived 
in  it,  bm  she  c'.id  not  know  that  it  existed. 
She  never  dreamt  d  that  she  was  great  or 
that  s!ie  was  specially  useful,  or  had  achieved 
anything  worth  living  for.  Sometimes  she 
liad a  "dream  of  fair  women,"  and  looked 
with  a  sigli  on  her  life,  made  up  of  little  deeds, 
so  little  that  she  who  did  them  was  not  con- 
rscious  of  the  doing,  she  whose  loom  moved 
£•0  noiselessly,  that  she  neither  thought  how 
long  she  was  at  it,  nor  what  a  beautifid  patt- 
ern she  was  weaving.  She  did  not  think 
about  herself:  self  consciousness  would  have 
destroyed  her  onument.  Her  monument 
was  her  home.  It  grew  up  as  quietly  as  a 
flower  grows  and  no  one  knew,  she  did  not 
know  herself,  how  much  she  had  done  to 
tend,  and  water  and  train  it." 

I  cannot  close  this  tribute  to  "Our  own 
mother"  without  allusion  to  the  wise  and 
true  woman  who  later  entered  into  our  fami- 
Jy  life  and  conscientiously  and  lovingly  per- 
formed a  mother's  part. 

I  do  not  know  how  many  years  interven- 
ed (I  think  about  five)  but  I  distinctly  re- 
member when  father  taking  George  and  me 
aside  told  the  glad  news  that  Auntie  Hale, 
whom  we  had  always  known,  was  to  come  to 
brighten  our  home.  For,  "what  is  home 
without  a  mother,"  meant  far  more  than  the 
title  of  the  popular  song.  I  can  truly  say 
that  the  tidings  imparted  by  father,  created 


emotions,  although  not  as  deepas  might  have 
been  expected,  for  uppermost  in  our  minds 
was  the  thought  of  attending  a  wedding  for 
the  first  time,  and  what  was  better,  the  pros- 
pect of  having  all  the  wedding  cake  we  could 
desire. 

The  next  day  we  accompanied  father  to 
Eallston  where  the  wedding  was  to  take 
place  at  the  house  of  her  daughter,  Mrs. 
Russell  P  CLipp.  There  we  were  permitted 
to  witness  the  preparations  for  the  wedding 
feast  and  participate  to  the  extent  of  eating 
pieces  of  cake  that  "stuck  to  the  bottom 
of  the  pan"  also  to  certain  portions  of  icing 
that  adhered  to  the  dishes.  As  to  the 
manner  of  the  latter,  I  leave  to  the  im- 
agination of  any  reader  not  too  old  to  re- 
member childhood  days.  Some  one  may  re- 
m.ark  that  th-eseare  rather  insignificant  details 
to  place  on  record,  but  they  are  the  memor- 
ies of  a  child,  not  of  a  mature  woman  who 
might  ha\  e  been  more  interested  in  the 
marriage  service  than  in  culinary  preparations. 

"Mother  Fox"  as  she  is  remembered  by 
all  the  relatives,  outlived  my  father  many 
years,  making  her  home  with  her  daughter, 
Mrs.  Clapp  in  Ballston.  There  she  died  in 
ripe  old  age  surrounded  by  child'en  and 
grandchildren  and  beloved  by  all  who  knew 
her.  Of  her  it  might  truly  be  said,  "she 
openeth  her  mouth  with  wisdom  and  in  her 
tongue  is  the  law  of  kindness  "  Her  child- 
ren arise  up  and  call  her  blessed. 


From  the  Archives 

The  archives  of  the  Society  contain  this 
early  example  of  a  Fox  family  "round  robin 
letter."  It  was  sent  to  Norman  Fox,  (Jr.) 
when  he  was  a  sophomore  at  the  University 
of  Rochester.  It  is  written  on  both  sides  of  a 
large  single  sheet  of  paper.  The  spelling  is 
exactly  as  written.  At  the  time  it  was  written 
Uncle  William  was  twelve  years  old  and 
Uncle  George  was  just  six. 

Schenectady  Tuesday  Oct.  26th-52. 
Dear  Brother 

Last  week  I  omitted  to  write  to  you  and 
finding  I  could  write  to-night  I  thought  I 
would.  Father  is  growing  better  rapidly  and 
the  rest  of  the  family  are  all  well,  except 
Georgey  who  hurt  his  thumb  the  other  day. 
The  Lyceum  opened  with  a  very  large  num- 
ber of  scholars.  Mast's  Meeker  &c  Brown 
are  the  editors  of  a  paper  called   the    Adel- 
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Montague  Howard,  Jr.,  Born  April  30th,  1910,  in  N. 
Y.  C,  Son  of  ~Edith  MacArthur  and  Montague  Howard, 
handsomie  like  his  mother,  fat  like  his  father — a  coinbina- 
tion  difficult  to  heat,  noted  for  great  intelligence,  has  a 
•;vonderful  digestion  and  magnificent  physique,  possess.-s 
remarkable  ability  and  fine  sense  of  humor,  a  noble  char- 
acter, gives  promise  of  being  a  famous  author  and  great 
benefactor  to  his  country,  in  other  words  a  second  Roose- 
velt. M.   H. 
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The  recognized  organ  of  the  Society  of  the 
Descendants  of  Norman  Fox.  Publisht  e-very 
■t^wo  tnonths.  Co7nmunications  relati-uto  tteujs 
or  literary  ?natters  shoud  be  sent  to  the  Editor, 
Re-v.  K.  C.  MacArthicr,  1910  Morris  A've- 
nue,  Ne-iv  York.  Business  correspondence 
shoud  be  addrest  to  Dr.  Hoivard  Fox,  616 
Madison  A--venue,  Ne^w  York.  Subscription 
price  is  $1.00  per  year.  Simplified  Spelling 
used  by  Editor. 

phian  Banner.  It  is  a  neutral  paper  though  its 
editors  are  whigs.  I  have  taken  up  the  study 
>of  Greek.     It  comes  very  hard  to  me  at  first. 


but  I  hope  I  shall  be  able  to  master  it  after  a 
while.  Mr.  Aikin  is  abetter  teacher  than  I 
expected.  He  is  a  very  good  scholar,  and 
understands  the  languages  well.  Mrs.  Hal- 
leck  is  staying  at  our  house.  I  forgot  to 
mention  that  we  have  coal  stoves  at  school. 
Herman  has  gone  to  Richmodville  to  school. 
James  Garrell  and  Hiram  Wright  went  with 
him.  General!  Scott  passed  through  here  on 
his  way  from  the  west  William  Fox 

Dear  Brother 

you  requested  me  to  write  I  received  your 
letter  Today  General  Scott  passed  Through 
This  place  a  few  days  ago  They  had  out  No 
2  Cannon  They  fired  6  times  a  minute  with- 
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out  swabbing  and  it  went  of  when  They  were 
ramming  and  blewSancher  Smith's  and  John 
Featherston  arms  off  John  Featherston  arm  is 
broke  in  2  places  John  Smitli  arm  is  off  Today 
a  man  climbed  the  Democritic  pole  in  state 
street  and  put  the  rope  Through  which  had 
been  cut  by  whigs  great  many  people  Tried 
to  climbed  it  for  there  were  12$  Reward  for 
the  person  that  could  climed  it  and  put  the 
rope  Through  when  the  man  come  down  the 
boys  began  to  Hurah  for  him  he  was  a  Boat- 
man on  the  canal  and  as  soon  as  they  got  the 
ope  put  Through  and  got  down  they  raised 
a  large  flag  on  the  pole  and  a  Flag  across 
the  street  it  is  300  squir  yards  long  I  am 
well  and  all  the  rest  of  the  family 

Yours  Charles  Fox 

Bro  Norman 

Pa  say  he  will  guide  the  pen  while  I  write 
you.  Mary  E.   Fox 

Here  comes  Georgys  Lette-. 

George  Henry  Fox. 

Wednesday  morg. 

I  Reed,  your  letter  yesterday  &  was  glad 
to  hear  from  you.  I  Reed,  a  letter  from 
Alanson  Lately  he  is  well  &  the  mill  business 
is  going  on  well  Except  within  the  last  week 
there  is  a  Lack  of  water  &  tf  e  mill  is  Shut 
down.  Mrs  Hallack  from  Ballston  is  here 
making  the  Boys  clothes  for  winter.  Elec- 
tion news  is  all  we  can  hear  now. 
You  s  affectionately 

Norman  Fox. 


Notes 

Aunt  Louise  is  at  present  in  a  sanitarium 
at  Corning,  N.  Y.  recovering  from  her 
recent  severe  illness.  She  had  intended  to 
spend  the  winter  with  Walter  at  Colorado 
Springs. 

Norman  Fox  IV.  is  now  the  youngest 
member  of  the  S.  of  the  D.  of  N.  F.  Charlie 
and  Bertha  are  the  proud  parents  of  this  latest 
recruit  who  arrived  April  3,  at  Bethlehem 
Pennsylvania.  At  last  reports  mother  and 
child  were  flourishing. 

Alice  and  Noel,  after  a  thoro  search  of  the 
suburbs,  have  taken  a  house  at  Ridgefield,  Ct. 
for  the  summer. 


Howard  has  recently  delivered  medical 
lectures  at  Ottawa,  Orange  and  Schenectady. 
At  the  latter  city,  he  informed  the  audience 
that  his  grandfather,  two  uncles  and  one 
cousin  had  attended  Union  College. 

Harry  and  Adaline  expect  to  move  into 
their  new  house  at  Pittsfield  next  month. 

Mason  Trowbridge  and  Alan  Fox  formed 
a  law  partnership  some  time  ago,  under  the 
firm  name  of  Trowbridge  &  Fox. 

The  Glen  Cove  Foxes  have  joined  the  auto- 
mobilej  enthusiasts,  having  recently  bought 
a  Hudson  car. 

Aunt  Cornelia  has  spent  the  past  month  in 
Tryon,  N.  C. 

Katherine  Kershner  is  at  the  Baldwin 
School,  Bryn  Mawr,  Pennsylvania. 

Edgar  Freeman  is  one  of  the  substitute 
pitchers  on  the  Yale  University  Baseball 
team.  He  recently  accompanied  the  team 
on  its  Southern  trip. 

Nellie  Young  MacArthur  has  been  elected 
First  Vice-President  of  the  council  of  women 
of  Tulsa,  Okla,  an  organization  for  civic  and 
social  betterment. 

From  the  Archives 

Certificate  of  Election  of  Norman  Fox 

I  Daniel  Shepherd  Clark  of  the  court  of 
common  pleas  of  the  County  of  Washington 
do  certify  that  I  having  ascertained  do  der- 
termin  persuant  to  the  Statute  in  such  case 
made  and  provided  that  conformably  to  the 
Certificates  to  me  delivered  John  Daly, 
William  P.  Adams,  John  Gale,  Norman  Fox 
and  William  U.  McFarland  esquires  were 
duly  elected  Members  of  Assembly  for  the 
Counties  of  Washington  and  Warren  at  the 
Election  held  in  and  for  the  Counties  afore- 
said on  the  last  Tuesday  of  April  last  and 
two  succeeding  days — Witness  my  hand  the 
11th  day  of  May  1818. 

D.   Shepherd 
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Alanson  J.  Fox  —  An  Appreciation 

By  Rev.  Henry  H.  Stebbins 

"What  would  you  say  of  your  Uncle 
Alanson?"  I  asked  of  my  daughters, 
Katharine  and  Jane,  in  the  course  of  our 
table  talk  on  a  recent  Sunday  evening. 
From  one  or  the  other  of  the  girls  I 
gathered  the  following,  which  I  recorded 
on  the  pad  I  had  provided  myself  with: 

"  I  would  say  that  among  Uncle 
Alanson's  marked  characteristics  was  his 
well  balanced  judgment.  He  looked  at 
matters  from  more  than  one  point  of  view. 
He  did  more  thinking  than  talking.  He 
might  be  called  a  silent  man.  In  business 
and  in  educational  matters  he  was  far- 
seeing.  He  was  a  man  of  unquestioned 
integrity.  He  built  up  his  fortune  in  the 
good,  old  fashioned  way — no  fiimfiam,  no 
watered  stock  methods  ". 

"  Uncle  Alanson  was  domestic,  very 
fond  of  his  home.  He  was  a  very  good 
conversationist.  He  had  a  quiet  sense  of 
humor.  He  was  unpretentious.  He  was 
a  good  story-teller.  He  was  a  man  of 
simple  habits.  He  was  broad-minded, 
christian,  loyal,  very  so,  to  his  denomi- 
nation, yet  of  catholic  spirit.  " 

"  Uncle  Alanson  was  a  man  of  wide 
reading.  Like  others  of  the  Fox  family 
he  always  had  with  him  some  choice 
clippings.  He  had  a  very  retentive 
memory.  He  was  not  a  college  graduate, 
yet  he  knew  more  than  a  good  many 
graduates." 

"Uncle  Alanson  inspired  a  certain  de- 
ference.    He  was  looked  up  to.  " 

The  above  answers  to  my  question  I 
have  given  without  the  least  attempt  to 
set  them  in  order.  They  were  spontaneous, 
unstudied  expressions  and  on  that  account 
it  seems  to  me,  are  of  greater  value.  They 
are  the  obvious  impressions  made  upon 
those  who  were  so  fortunate  as  to  know 
the  man.  And  the  better  they  knew  him 
the  more  fortunate  they  were. 

The  first  time  I  met  Alanson  Fox  was 
when  he  came  to  our  home  in  Plainfield, 
New  Jersey,  to  be  married  to  my  sister. 


The  word  that  above  any  other  smote  me 
as  comprehensively  descriptive  of  the  man 
was  "straightforwardness."  And  the 
longer  I  knew  him  tne  more  confirmed  I 
was  in  my  first  conviction.  Alanson  Fox 
had  the  single  eye  of  which  the  Bible 
speaks,  in  consequence  of  which  his  whole 
body  was  full  of  light.  His  faith  was  as 
far  removed  from  either  credulity,  super- 
stition or  fancy,  as  the  east  is  from  the 
west.  He  insisted  upon  having  a  reason 
for  the  faith  that  was  in  him.  He  was 
fond  of  argument  and  far  oftener  than 
otherwise  held  his  own  in  any  discussion 
he  engaged  in.  Doubtless  it  was  a  surprise 
to  many  that  he  was  not  a  college  bred 
man — he  was  so  intellectual,  so  cultivated, 
so  widely  intelligent  and  so  well  read. 
The  fact  is,  and  it  was  a  vast  compen- 
sation for  the  lack  of  a  collegiate  career, 
he  was  possessed  of  his  full  share  of  that 
gray  matter  which  is  a  distinctive  quality 
of  the  Fox  family.  Alanson,  while  a  man 
of  firm  convictions,  believed  in  freedom  of 
thought  and  speech.  I  well  remember 
with  what  satisfaction  he  looked  upon 
the  Open  Forum,  or  whatever  it  was 
called,  where  all  Baptists  of  whatever 
shade  of  belief,  could  meet  and  wield  a 
free  lance  in  the  arena  of  debate.  And, 
whenever  possible,  he  was  in  attendance. 

Alanson  was  a  much  sought  for  man  in 
religious,  educational  and  other  councils. 
His  business  head  and  business  habit,  his 
conscientious  attention  to  details,  his  dis- 
position and  determination,  as  a  director, 
to  direct,  his  keen  forsight,  his  rare 
sagacity,  his  thoroughness,  his  executive 
ability  and  his  unswerving  integrity,  made 
him  a  most  valuable  counsellor.  His  death 
cast  an  unusual  shadow  upon  all  the 
trusts  he  had  admitted  to  his  care. 

Alanson  was  sincerely  and  ardently 
attached  to  the  Church.  He  saw  her 
faults,  but  with  all  her  faults  he  loved  her 
still.  He  was  an  attentive  hearer,  a  devout 
worshipper,  a  generous  discriminating 
giver,  and  a  reliable  worker  in  the  local 
churches  and  in  the  denomination  with 
which  he  was  identified. 

Alanson  was  a  pure   minded,    a    large 
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minded,  a  high  minded,  a  pure 
hearted  man. 

Read  the  fifteenth  Psalm ;  read 
Micah  of  the  6th  chapter  and  the 
eighth  verse ;  read  the  Epistle  of 
James,  the  first  chapter  and  the 
twenty-seventh  verse,  and  you 
have  a  faithful  word  picture  of 
Alanson   Fox. 

I  am  grateful  for  the  privilege 
of  speaking  my  mind  of  one  to 
whom  I  was  so  attached.  I  con- 
gratulate his  children  upon  having 
that  sort  of  a  father.  And  I  con- 
gratulate the  Fox  name  upon  him 
who  shed  such  luster  upon  it. 
For,  "Whatever  record  leap  to  light 
He  never  shall  be  shamed." 


Baptist  World  Alliance 
and  Russian  Trip 

By  Uncle  Robert 
Probably  the  Fox  family  as  a 
whole  has  but  little  interest  in  my 
election  to  the  presidency  of  the 
Baptist  World  Alliance,  and  in  my 
recent  visit  to  the  Capital  of  all  the 
Russias;  but  at  Howard's  earnest  request, 
I  shall  give  some  facts  concerning  both. 
The  election  took  place  in  June  last,  in 
the  city  of  Philadelphia.  The  Convention 
assembled  at  that  time  was  the  largest 
distinctively  denominational  body  ever 
assembled  on  this  planet.  It  was  remark- 
able also  for  the  number  of  nationalities 
represented,  there  being  over  sixty  present 
by  their  delegates.  It  was  notable  also 
for  the  great  ability  shown  in  the  papers 
read  and  addresses  delivered;  it  vvas 
remarkable  also  for  the  wide  reach  of  its 
sympathies  and  its  missionary  endeavors. 
I  never  sought  the  position,  and  the 
election  was  unanimous. 

The  office  is  really  a  world-wide 
bishopric.  There  is  no  bishop  or  arch- 
bishop in  any  Protestant  or  Romanist 
church  with  so  vast  a  diocese.  The  only 
ecclesiastical  official  who  bears  to  his 
church  a  relation  similar  to  that  which  the 
occupant  of  this  otfice  bears  to  the  Baptist 
body,  is  the  Pope  of  Rome. 

The  first  duty  which  devolved  upon  me 
in  this  high  office  was  a  visit  to  Russia. 
This  visit  involved  no  little  sacrifice  of 
time  and  comfort;  but  its  results  are 
gratifying  in  the  extreme.  I  strove  to 
secure  several  definite  ends.  The  first 
was  the  Dedication  of  the  '"  Dom 
Evangelia  "  the  great  new  Baptist  Church 
in  St.  Petersburg.  The  second  was  per- 
mission to  deliver  sermons  and  addresses 
in  St.  Petersburg  and  in  other  parts  of  the 
Russian  Empire.      The  third  purpose  was 


to  acquire  permission  to  purchase  a  site 
in  St.  Petersburg,  on  which  the  Baptist 
Bible  College  may  be  erected.  There  was 
also  the  hope  that  I  might  have  some  in- 
fluence in  securing  a  larger  degree  of  civil 
and  religious  liberty  for  all  persons  out- 
side the  Russo-Greek  Church. 

The  difficulties  which  I  encountered 
were  very  great.  The  first  difficulty  was 
the  fact  of  American  sympathy  with  Japan 
in  the  war  between  Japan  and  Russia. 
Russian  officials  declared  to  me  that  but 
for  American  money,  Japan  never  could 
have  been  victorious.  The  second  diffi- 
culty was  in  having  brought  Russian 
exiles  and  martyrs  to  Philadelphia  last 
June.  Every  mark  of  honor  paid  to  them 
was  a  mark  of  dishonor  paid  to  Russia. 
The  third  difficulty  was  the  passage  of 
the  bill  through  both  houses  of  our 
national  Legislature  abrogating  the  Treaty 
of  18.S2  with  Russia.  It  was  most  un- 
fortunate for  me  that  this  action  was 
taken  just  as  I  was  starting  for  Russia. 
Finally  the  course  pursued  by  W.  Morgan 
Shuster.  in  Persia,  still  further  alienated 
Russia.  The  traditional  hatred  of  his 
Satanic  majesty  for  holy  water  is  not  a 
circumstance  to  the  actual  hatred  of 
Russia  for  the  Jew.  I  could  write  entire 
articles  illustrative  of  the  truth  of  that 
statement. 

I  strove  to  pursue  a  a  very  diplomatic 
course.  I  was  fortified  by  letteis  from 
President  Taft,  Secretary  Knox,  Colonel 
Roosevelt,  and  other  distinguished  gentle- 
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EDITORIAL 

It  is  with  regret  that  we  announce  a 
change  in  the  management  of  the  ¥ox 
Family  News.  Kenneth  feels  that  he  must 
give  up  the  editorship  of  the  paper  on 
account  of  the  pressure  of  his  work  and 
beginning  with  this  issue  the  editorial 
direction  will  be  undertaken  by  Howard. 

We  are  glad  to  have  this  opportunity  to 
express  to  Kenneth  our  appreciation  of 
his  public  spirited  efforts  to  further  the 
general  interests  of  the  Fox  Family. 
This  has  been  shown  in  one  way  b  his 
pioneer  efforts  as  a  family  journalist. 
For  several  years  Kenneth  published 
without  any  assistance  a  paper  which  he 
called  "  The  Fox  Society  News".  He  not 
only  collected  all  of  the  news  items  but 
printed  the  paper  himself  with  a  hecto- 
graph. We  might  also  mention  that 
Kenneth's  Editorial  career  began  at  an 
early  age  when  he  published  a  paper  called 
the  "  Young  Breeder.  "  Most  of  us  who 
did  not  know  the  difference  between  a 
"Poland  China,  and  a  "Cochin  China" 
were  greatly  impressed  by  his  knowledge 
of  farming  as  well  as  his  literary  attain- 
ments. 

In  continuing  the  paper  there  will  be  no 
change  in  policy  except  that  the  good  old 
fashioned  methods  of  spelling  will  be 
revived.  A  new  printer  has  been  secured 
who  will  produce  the  paper  at  cost  price, 
provided  that  some  of  the  job  printing  of 
the  family  be  given  to  him.  Wc.  can 
vouch  for' his  excellent  work  as  well  as 
his  reasonable  charges. 


men.  Colonel  Roosevelt's  letter  proved 
to  be  more  potent  than  all  the  credentials 
combined.  These  credentials  I  presented 
to  our  distinguished  Ambassador  to 
Russia,  Honorable  Curtis  Guild.  I  can- 
not speak  to(j  highly  of  his  personal 
cordiality,  and  of  his  official  activity  in 
the  interest  of  my  mission.  All  my 
credentials  I  had  translated  into  Russian. 
I  also  prepared  what  might  be  called  a 
State  paper  on  the  position,  principles, 
numbers,  and  influence  of  Baptists, 
throughout  the  world,  and  of  my  own 
position  as  President  of  the  Baptist  World 
Alliance.  Probably  I  never  prepared  any 
other  paper  with  so  much  anxiety. 
This     paper     also     was     translated      into 


Russian,  and  sent  with  my  credentials  to 
M.  Kokovtzef.  President  of  the  Council; 
to  M.  Makoroff,  Minster  of  the  Interior; 
and  to  M.  Sazonoff;  Minister  of  Foreign 
Affairs.  M.  Makaroff  is  the  successor, 
and  M.  Sazanoff  is  the  brother-in-law  of 
M.  Stolypin,  who  was  assassinated  last 
summer.  M.  Sazonoff  speaks  beautiful 
English  and  is  one  of  the  most  charming 
gentlemen  I  ever  met. 

I  had  days  of  great  anxiety  in  St. 
Petersburg.  The  weather  at  times  was 
bitterly  cold,  but  not  half  so  cold  as  were 
my  prospects  of  success.  In  the  end, 
however,  notwithstanding  all  the  diffi- 
culties, success  was  secured  at  every 
point,  although  with  disagreeable  qualifi- 
cations and  limitations. 

In  London,  I  had  the  honor  of  partici- 
pating in  the  Dedication  of  the  John 
Bunyan  Window  in  Westminster  Abbey. 
At  this  time  I  formed  a  pleasant  friend- 
ship with  the  Dean  of  Westminister  and 
with  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury. 
Bunyan  has  come  to  his  own.  The  church 
which  confined  him  for  twelve  years  in 
Bedford  Jail  now  honors  him  with  a 
window  in  the  historic  Abbey.  Noncon- 
formists, however,  were  not  invited 
as  clergymen  to  take  any  part  in  the  ser- 
vice in  the  Abbey.  The  distinguished 
Dr.  lohn  Clifford,'  not  as  a  clergyman, 
but  as  Chairman  of  the  Bunyan  Com- 
mittee, delivered  the  Presentation  Address. 
Perhaps  it  is  to  j  much  t(j  expect  that  the 
Anglican  Church  would  recognize  the 
clerical  standing  of  the  Nonconformist 
clergyman. 

My  trip  to  Russia  is  a  chapter  of 
enduring  importance  in  family  and 
official   history. 


The  Fourth  of  July  at  Painted  Post 

The  following  account  is  taken  from  Stuart's 
famous  little  paper  "The  Gang  Mill  Bazoo" 

"As  last  Monday  was  the  fourth  of  July 
the  boys  had  a  big  time.  The  editor  was 
up  till'  two  O'clock,  and  down  Kip  street 
with  a  circular  saw,  an  iron  spike  and  a 
fish  horn  and  the  combination  made  quite 
a   racket. 

When  he  came  back  and  reached  the 
horse  block  his  "Pa"  collared  him  and 
sent  him  to  the  house  for  two  hours.  As 
soon  as  the  time  was  up.  Bear  Town  was 
serenaded. 

From  6  to  7  P.  M.,  Messrs.  Asa  Brown, 
Chas.  Golden  and  Sam  Brewster  fired  the 
anvils  36  times  with  only  2  pounds  of 
powder. 

Sam  touched  them  off  each  time,  and  in 
the  first  round  he  got  his  hand  blown  full 


FOX  FAMILY  NEWS 


[July  1,  1912 


of  powder.  The  town  can  thank  A.  J.  Fox 
for  not  being  waked  at  two  A.  M.,  on  the 
4th  of  July. 

On  the  afternoon  and  evening  of  last 
Wednesday,  there  was  a  festival  on  the 
Island  for  the  benefit  of  Elder  Ayres,  a 
man  who  has  been  holding  religious 
meetings  in  the  school  house  during  the 
winter.  In  the  evening  there  w  s  a  good 
sized  crowd  present  and  with  the  ice 
cream  and  cake,  together  with  peanuts, 
candy  and  lemonade,  the  sum  of  $20  was 
taken  in  for  Mr.  A.  Along  near  the  close, 
some  of  the  kids  rattled  the  boards  on  the 
table,  when  Mrs.  Perkins  perched 
herself  on  a  plank  and  remarked  "that's 
a  pretty  caper".  The  lemonade  made  by 
Mrs.  Gray  was  "  lickin  good"  and  was 
not  made  of  river  water  and  lemon  peels, 
or  flavored  with  bull  frogs  and  lizards. 

When  pa  collared  us  at  the  horse  block 
Monday  morning  at  2  A.  M.,  he  was 
airaly  arrayed  in  his  embroidered  slumber 
robes,  and  one  of  the  ladies  was  caught 
intently  gazing  at  him  from  the  window 
with  a  pair  of  opera  glasses.  In  the  even- 
ing we  had  a  fine  but  not  elaborate  display 
of  fireworks." 


Helen's  Patent  Lamb 

Most  of  the  relatives  probably  know 
that  Helen  was  the  designer  of  the  now 
famous  Campell  Kid  dolls  which  have 
been  sold  in  such  great  numbers  all  over 
the  United  States.  Her  latest  effort  is  a 
toy  lamb  whose  wool  can  be  taken  off  and 
washed  and  then  replaced  by  means  of 
sundry  hooks  and  eyes.  She  obtained  a 
patent  upon  this  idea  of  "washable" 
animals  on  the  sixteenth  of  April  of  this 
year.  The  first  portion  of  her  patent 
which  is  a  formidable  document,  bearing 
the  number  1,023,401  is  given  for  the 
benefitof  those  whoenjoy  legal  phraseology 
and  begins  as  follows:  — 

"  To  all  to  whom  it  may  concern: — 

Be  it  known  that  I,  Helen  F.  Trowbridge, 
a  citizen  of  the  United  States,  residing  at 
Port  Washington,  Long  Island,  have 
invented  certain  new  and  useful  improve- 
ments in  Toy  Animals,  of  which  the 
following  is  a  clear  description. 

This  invention  relates  to  an  improve- 
ment in  toy  animals  for  children,  which 
contains  many  hygienic  and  sanitary  ad- 
vantages, commending  it  to  mothers,  and 
which  also  furnishes  an  additional  interest 
and  amusement  to  children. 


This  invention  may  be  applied  to  any  of 
the  ordinary  animal  or  doll  figures  such 
as  teddy  bears,  dogs,  cats,  etc.  and  in  the 
present  embodiment.  I  have  shown  it 
particularly  as  applied  to  a  lamb. 

In  general  this  invention  consists  in 
forming  a  stuffed  body  portion  into  the 
figures  desired,  having  an  inner  cover  per- 
manently secured  about  the  same  to  hold 
the  stuffing  in  place,  while  over  this  inner 
cover  is  placed  an  outer  cover  constructed 
to  closely  fit  the  stuffed  body  portion  and 
made  of  material  which  resembles  the 
external  appearance  of  the  animal's  skin 
or  fur". 

If  we  were'nt  afraid  of  embarrassing 
Helen  and  possibly  losing  her  subscription 
we  would  say  something  about  another 
of  her  inventions  namely  a  mechanical 
doll  which  sucks  its  thumb. 


Family  Gossip 

A  solid  silver  cup  was  lately  presented 
to  little  Norman  Fox,  4th.  by  the  Society 
of  the  Decendants  of  Norman  Fox. 

Uncle  Alanson  was  prominent  both  as 
a  Baptist  and  a  Democrat.  Named  after 
his  grandfather  Jehiel,  his  initials  were 
A.  J.  He  used  to  say  that  his  Baptist 
brethren  usually  thought  that  he  was 
named  after  Adoniram  Judson,  while  his 
political  friends  naturally  assumed  that 
he  was  named  after  Andrew  Jackson. 

Montague  Howard  has  been  elected  a 
member  of  the  Executive  Committee  of 
the  American  Jewellers  Protective  Associ- 
ation. This  is  a  new  organization,  the 
object  of  which  is  to  cooperate  with  the 
government  to  prevent  smuggling.  He 
and  Edith  and  "  Laddie  "  will  spend  July 
and  August  at  Interlaken  Inn,  Lakeville, 
Connecticut. 

Uncle  George  has  been  appointed  First 
Lieutenant  in  the  Medical  Reserve  Corps 
of  the  United  States  Army.  Heand  Howard 
have  recently  read  papers  before  medical 
societies  in  St.  Louis  and  Atlantic  City. 

Stuart  Freeman  is  now  in  the  employ 
of  the  C.  A.  Smith  Lumber  Co.  at  Bay 
Point,  California. 

Howard  has  lately  been  offered  the 
Professorship  of  Dermatology  at  the. 
University  of  Michigan.  His  secretary 
and  general  assistant  "  Ruth  "  has  just 
sailed  for  Copenhagen  to  study  some  new 
laboratory  methods.  It  is  hoped  that  in 
spite  of  her  absence  the  next  issue  of  the 
paper  will  be  published  on  scheduled  time. 

Louise  Wright  Fox,  widow  of  Charles 
James  Fox  died  on  Tuesday  June  igth  1912 
at  Corning,   N.  Y. 
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A  Tribute  to  Uncle  Norman. 

By  Dr.  George  T.  Stevens 

On  the  occasion  of  the  reunion  of  the  Survivors 
of  the  T}th.  Regt  N.  Y.  Vol.  held  at  Saratoga 
Springs^  September  it,  1907,  the  following  letter 
from  Doctor  Stevens,  Surgeon  of  the  Regiment  was 
read. 

"The  subject  of  this  communication  is 
a  sad  one  and  yet,  since  the  necessity  of 
a  proper  recognition  of  the  fact  is  upon  us, 
it  is  an  agreeable  one. 

I  write  of  our  late  and  greatly  beloved 
comrade,  Chaplain  Norman  Fox.  Since 
your  last  reunion  our  dear  friend  has  fin- 
ished his  term  of  service  here  and  has  re- 
ceived an  honorable  discharge  from  the 
ranks  of  our  Association  of  Survivors.  I 
need  not  recall  his  personality  to  you. 
Every  member  of  the  old  regiment  remem- 
bers it  well.  Did  we  ever  see  the  chaplain 
without  that  familiar  smile?  It  had  grown 
upon  him.  It  was  a  part  of  him.  It  was 
not  put  on  for  parade,  he  could  not  help 
wearing  it  and  best  of  all  he  did  not  want 
to  help  wearing  it.  Then  we  all  remem- 
ber his  kindly  sympathy  for  each  of  us 
when  trouble  or  perplexity  came  upon  us. 
He  did  not  preach  to  us  then,  but  he  sat 
down  by  our  side  and  said  some  cheering 
hopeful  thing  that  made  us  feel  stronger 
and  better  able  to  march  against  our  diffi- 
culties. Do  we  not  recall  how  when  one 
of  our  member  was  sick  he  threw  himself 
down  beside  the  sick  one  and  asked  about 
the  loved  ones  at  home  and  how,  from  the 
mouth  of  the  sufferer,  words  were  written 
and  sent  to  the  anxious  friends  in  the  north 
and  how,  in  his  own  words,  he  spoke 
hopeful  and  comforting  things  to  those 
who  read  them  with  tears?  You  could 
not  have  seen  him  as  I  did  at  the  hospitals 
in  time  of  battle.  It  was  he  who  reclined 
by  the  side  of  the  stretcher  or  by  the  bed 
improvised  of  boughs  on  the  ground  and 
spoke  softly  in  words  of  courage  and  hope 
to  the  badly  wounded  man.  And  when, 
as  it  too  often  happened,  the  wounded 
man  gave  up  the  fight  there  in  the  field 
hospital,  it  was  his  pen  that  told  the  strick- 
en mother  or  wife  or  friends  the  terrible 
news  in  terms  so  gentle  and  so  considerate, 


so  just  to  the  memory  of  the  dead  soldier 
and  so  comforting  to  the  hearts  of  his 
family  that  the  blow  was  softened  and  the 
bowed  hearts  lifted  up. 

All  these  things  you  remember  even 
if  you  did  not  see  them  as  I  saw  them 
and  no  soldier  of  the  Seventy-Seventh 
will  ever  forget  the  kind  offices  which 
sprung  from  this  kind,  cheerful  and  hope- 
ful heart. 

Now  let  me  speak  briefly  of  his  his- 
tory and  of  his  "muster  out." 

Chaplain  Fox  was  born  in  the  village 
of  Glens  Falls,  N.  Y.,  February  13th,  1836. 
His  father,  the  Rev.  Norman  Fox,  was, 
at  that  time,  pastor  of  the  Baptist  Church 
in  that  village. 

The  boy  Norman  was  sent  to  the  pub- 
lic and  private  schools  and  at  length  he 
entered  the  University  of  Rochester  from 
which  he  graduated  in  1855.  Wishing  to 
follow  the  lead  of  his  honored  father  he 
took  up  the  study  of  divinity  and,  entering 
the  Rochester  Theological  Seminary,  he 
graduated  from  this  in  1857.  In  later 
years  he  was  honored  by  his  Alma  Mater 
with  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Divinity. 

His  first  ministry  was  at  a  church  in 
Whitehall,  N.  Y.  How  much  he  was  be- 
loved by  his  congregation  I  learned  after 
the  War,  when,  with  him  and  in  company 
of  our  dear  Colonel  French,  I  visited  at 
the  charming  home  of  one  of  his  old  par- 
ishioners where  we  heard  from  the  lips  of 
those  who  knew,  how  greatly  our  friend 
had  been  esteemed  in  his  parish. 

But  the  war  came  and  the  young 
clergyman  felt,  as  we  all  felt,  the  call  to 
go  into  the  larger  service  of  our  country. 
He  wisely  felt  that  he  could  do  better  ser- 
vice as  the  friend,  comforter  and  counsel- 
lor of  soldiers  than  by  carrying  arms.  So 
he  surrendered  the  pastoral  charge  of  the 
church  where  he  had  won  his  first  success 
and  came  to  us  as  our  Chaplain  in  the 
autumn  of  1862.  From  that  time  forward 
to  the  day  of  mustering  out  of  the  Regi- 
ment he  was  with  us  in  camp  and  on  the 
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march,  through  the  campaigns  of  the 
Grand  Army  of  the  Potomac  from  Fred- 
ericksburg to  Petersburg  and  in  all  of 
our  wonderful  marches  and  battles  in  the 
Shenandoah  Valley,  where,  under  the 
leadership  of  Wright  and  Sheridan,  our 
old  Sixth  Corps  took  so  conspicuous 
and  so  noble  a  part.  When  these  cam- 
paigns were  over,  after  we  had  forced  our 
opponents  back  at  Cedar  Creek,  beaten 
and  disorganized,  the  Regiment  was  or- 
dered to  Saratoga,  where  you  meet  today, 
to  be  mustered  out.  To  the  honor  and 
credit  of  a  large  number  of  our  old  Reg- 
iment a  battalion  remained,  reenlisted  and 
marched  in  the  grand  demonstration  of 
final  victory  in  Washington.  But  the  au- 
thorities did  not  allow  a  chaplain  to  such 
a  battalion  and  Chaplain  Fox  was  one  of 
us  who  were  mustered  out  of  the  service 
of  the  United  States  December  I2th,  1864. 
The  Chaplain  returned  to  civil  life  but 
not  to  a  life  of  repose.  He  devoted  him- 
self to  literature  and  took  up  the  work  of 
a  professor.  To  his  work  he  brought  en- 
thusiasm and  earnest  study. 

Making  his  home  at  length  in  the 
beautiful  city  of  Morristown  he  was  elect- 
ed to  offices  of  trust  and  was  finally  chosen 
Mayor,  an  office  which  he  filled  with  hon- 
or to  himself  and  advantage  to  his  city. 

I  need  not  tell  his  old  comrades  that 
Dr.  Fox  was  an  ideal  chaplain  nor  that  he 
was  greatly  beloved  by  us  all  but  since 
you  did  not  all  know  him  in  private  life   I 


may  add  that  he  was  a  man  of  fine  culture 
and  of  extensive  reading.  During  many 
years  of  his  life  he  was  free  from  the 
cares  and  responsibilities  of  business  life 
and  he  traveled  extensively,  his  fund  of 
general  information  and  his  habits  of  ob- 
servation enabling  him  to  enjoy  to  the 
uttermost  and  to  communicate  to  his 
friends  the  varied  Subjects  of  interest 
which  were  presented  to  hi&  notice. 

The  Chaplain  was  a  most  genial  com- 
panion, a  loyal  friend,  and  an  agreeable 
writer,  a  useful  citizen  and  a  faithful  mem- 
ber of  our  Association.  His  qualities  of 
mind  and  heart  combined  to  endear  him 
to  a  large  circle  of  friends  who  now  de- 
plore his  loss.  His  death  occured  June 
23rd,  1907. 

He  served  his  time,  he  is  mustered 
out  from  our  ranks  with  honor.  I  am  sure, 
comrades,  that  I  have  uttered  the  senti- 
ments of  your  own  hearts  in  this,  perhaps 
too  long  and  yet  too  brief  a  sketch  of  our 
departed  friend.  " 


The  Fox  Family  Society. 
Historical  Sketch 

One  of  the  greatest  monuments  to  the 
genius  of  Uncle  Norman  is  our  incorpor- 
ated family  society,  known  as  the  "Society 
of  the  Descendants  of  Norman  Fox."  In 
carrying  out  his  long  cherished  plan  of 
organizing  the  family.  Uncle  Norman 
thought  it  best  to  form  a  society,  which  at 
the  outset  consisted  of  those  who  were 
closely  related.  He  therefore  suggested 
that  it  be  limited  to  the  descendants  of 
our  grandfather  Norman  Fox.  According- 
ly a  membership  corporation  was  formed 
on  May  27,  1904  by  six  trustees  represent- 
ing the  families  of  six  children  of  Norman 
Fox.  The  original  trustees  as  named  in 
thearticles  of  incorporation  were  "Norman 
Fox  Jr.  of  Morristown  N.  J.,  William 
Freeman  Fox  of  Albany  N.  Y.,  Elizabeth 
Fox  MacArthur  and  George  Henry  Fox 
of  the  city  of  New  York  and  Alan  Fox 
and  George  Henry  Fox  (2nd)  of  Detroit, 
Mich." 

On  December  26th  1904  a  meeting 
was  held  at  Aunt  Elizabeth's  at  358  West 
57th  St.,  for  the  purpose  of  organization. 
At  this  meeting  a  constitution  was  adopt- 
ed and  officers  were  elected.  Uncle  Nor- 
man was  unanimously  chosen  President, 
Uncle  William,  Vice-president,  Gertrude, 
Secretary,  Alanson,  Treasurer  and  Noel, 
Curator.  On  the  30th  of  December  of  the 
same  year  the  first  meeting  of  the  society 
was  held  at  the  house  of  Mrs.  Bishop  at 
49  West  75th  St.      At  that  time  few  of  us 
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were  inclined  to  consider  Uncle  Norman's 
project  very  seriously.  It  was  not  very 
long  however  before  we  began  to  realize 
that  it  was  not  only  an  immediate  success, 
but  one  that  promised  great  possibilities 
for  the  future. 

The  purposes  for  which  our  society 
exists  are  briefly  expressed  in  article  II  of 
the  constitution  which  reads  as  follows: 
"  The  objects  of  this  society  are:  To  per- 
petuate the  memory  of  Norman  Fox,  pro- 
mote acquaintance  and  fellowship  among 
his  descendants;  to  acquire  collect  and 
preserve  records,  papers  and  memorials 
relating  to  the  said  Norman  Fox  or  to  any 
of  his  descendants;  and  to  establish  and 
maintain  a  fund  for  the  voluntary  relief 
of  any  of  the  said  descendants  or  the  wid- 
ow of  any  of  them."  It  can  be  safely  said 
that  most  of  these  objects  have  been  at- 
tained in  a  very  gratif}ing  manner.  Our 
annual  banquets  have  brought  together 
many  relatives  from  distant  parts  of  the 
United  States.  Valuable  documents  re- 
lating to  Norman  Fox,  to  his  ancestors  as 
well  as  descendants,  have  been  collected 
and  safely  preserved  in  the  Archives.  Fi- 
nally the  treasury,  while  not  as  yet  a  finan- 
cial burden  to  Alanson,  has  nevertheless 
grown  slowly  in  size  as  a  result  of  num- 
erous small  bequests.  One  of  our  most 
public  spirited  cousins  has  recently  made 
a  provision  in  her  will  leaving  a  thousand 
dollars  to  the  society,  an  example  which 
we  hope  will  be  followed  by  others. 

With  the  exception  of  the  first  meeting 
at  Mrs.  Bishop's  all  the  annual  reunions 
of  the  society  have  been  held  on  the  eve- 
ning of  January  first.  The  second  an- 
nual reunion  and  banquet  was  held  at  the 
Hotel  Empire  where  26  persons  including 
a  few  guests  were  present.  At  this  meet- 
ing Uncle  Norman  presided,  and  the  list 
of  guests  included,  Rachel  who  was  pre- 
sented as  Kenneth's  future  bride. 

The  third  annual  banquet  held  in  1906 
at  Bretton  Hall  showed  a  record  attend- 
ance, there  being  40  members  and  guests 
present.  Montague  acted  as  toastmaster 
and  Charles  followed  Kenneth's  example 
by  introducing  his  fiancee  Bertha.  Uncle 
Charles'  family  was  well  represented  at 
this  meeting,  Norman  coming  from  Man- 
tisique  with  Fanny  and  little  Charles. 
The    banquet    was    preceeded    by  a  flash 


light  photograph  and  followed  by  a  dance. 

The  fourth  annual  banquet  was  also 
held  at  Bretton  Hall  with  an  attendance 
of  34  members  and  guests.  Alanson  acted 
as  toastmaster.  Among  the  speakers  was 
Rob  who  with  Nellie  had  come  from  Tulsa, 
Oklahoma  to  be  present  at  the  banquet. 
Uncle  Robert  eulogized  the  character  of 
Norman  Fox  in  the  course  of  a  speech 
which  was  later  printed  under  the  title  of 
"  Avuncular  Advice." 

The  fifth  meeting  of  the  society  was 
also  held  at  Bretton  Hall,  Uncle  George 
acting  as  president  in  the  absence  of  Uncle 
William  and  Kenneth  acting  as  toast- 
master.  There  were  32  persons  present. 
The  speeches  on  this  occasion  were  made 
solely  by  the  ladies.  In  the  course  of  her 
remarks  Aunt  Elizabeth  showed  her  moth- 
er's wedding  dress  and  embroidered  veil. 

The  sixth  annual  banquet  was  held 
at  the  Hotel  Manhattan,  30  members  and 
guests  being  present.  Among  the  latter 
were  Cousin  Herman  Dean  and  Mr.  &  Mrs. 
Edward  C.  Fox  of  Philadelphia.  Uncle 
George  the  newly  elected  president  acted 
as  toastmaster. 

The  seventh  annual  banquet  was  held 
at  the  Hotel  Brevoort  with  an  attendance 
of  32  persons.  Uncle  George  presided, 
Gertrude  and  Howard  gave  illustrated 
talks  upon  Japan  and  Cuba  respectively 
and  Noel  spoke  about  the  martial  accom- 
plishments of  some  of  our  ancestors  in 
Colonial  and  Revolutionary  times. 

The  list  of  guests  who  have  attended 
one  or  more  of  our  first  seven  annual  re- 
unionsincludes:  Mrs.  Bishop,  Cousin  Marie 
Wait,  Douglas  Cook,  George  Clapp, 
Madelia  Waterbury,  Charles  S.  Miller, 
Cousin  Louise  Wait,  Cousins  De  Witt  and 
Louise  Ivins.  Clinton  and  Hope  Ivins, 
Miss  Eleanor  Heywood,  Cousin  Herman 
Dean,  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Edward  C.  Fox,  Miss 
Cornelia  Fulton,  Miss  Georgia  Morrill, 
and    Levi    Satterlee. 

The  account  of  the  eighth  annual  ban- 
quet was  published  in  the  March  Number 
of  the  "Fox  Family  News."  In  a  later 
issue  we  hope  to  print  a  complete  list  of 
the  names  and  addresses  of  the  members 
of  the  society.  H.  F. 


BORN  To  Rev.  and  Mrs.  Kenneth  C. 
MacArthur,  a  son  on  July  nth  1912.  He 
has  been  named  Harvey  Heywood  Mac 
Arthur. 


Walter  Wright  Fox  died  on  July  ist  1912, 
at  Rochester,  Michigan. 
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Family  News 

Norman  writes  that  he  expects  to 
attend  the  next  annual  banquet. 

Mrs.  Bishop  celebrated  her  91st  birth- 
day on  August    Fifteenth    at    Ridgefield. 

The  Ivins  are  spending  the  summer 
at  Bay  Head,  New  Jersey,  where  they 
have  purchased  a  cottage. 

Montague  has  been  elected  trustee  of 
the  Calvary  Baptist  Church.  We'll  make 
a  Baptist  out  of  him  yet. 

Edgar  Freeman  will  probably  take  a 
year's  course  in  Law  at  either  Harvard  or 
Columbia. 

Kenneth  offered  the  prayer  at  the 
official  4th  of  July  celebration  of  the  Bor- 
ough of  the  Bronx. 

Noel,  Alanson,  and  George  took  part 
in  the  recent  army  manoeuvers  in  Conn- 
ecticut. 

Rob  has  been  commissioned  Captain 
of  Companv  A  First  Oklahoma  Infantry. 
According  to  the  Adjutant-General  this  is 
the  best  company  in  the  state.  Rob  took 
part  in  the  recent  manoeuvers  at  Fort 
Riley,  Kansas. 

Mason  Trowbridge  is  the  latest  auto- 
mobile enthusiast  of  the  family.  Mason 
Jr.  (aged  two)  now  spends  hours,  "cranking 
up"  all  the  chairs  in  the  house. 

Ada  and  Walter  have  been  enjoying 
the  summer  at  Lake  Bomoseen.  Among 
their  guests  have  been  Dorothy  Clapp  and 
Katherine  Waterbury  of  Ballston  and  Miss 
Archibald. 

The  Dedication  Services  of  Kenneth's 
church  the  "Tremont  Baptist  Church" 
were  held  from  June  23  to  June  26,  1912. 
The  dedication  sermon  was  preached  by 
Uncle  Robert.  Alan  and  Alanson  attended 
the  service. 

Charley  says  that  Beatrice  (aged  six) 
has  two  favorite  songs,  one  that  she  learn- 
ed in  the  kitchen  entitled  "Everybody's 
doing  It"  and  the  other  at  Sunday  School 
which  sounds  like  "Onion  twisted  should- 
ers." 

Harry  and  Adaline  have  named  their 
new  home  "Riverbend,"  as  the  Housa- 
tonic  River  winds  through  the  lower  part 
of  the  grounds.  Edith  was  the  first  visi- 
tor, Aunt  Hattie,  Noel,  Kenneth  and  How 
ard  following.  Noel  displayed  his  acro- 
batic powers  by  climbing  a  few  ladders 
and  trees  to  take  a  photograph  of  the  house 
which  may  be  published  later. 

In  the  last  issue  of  the  paper  we  only 
had  space  to  insert  an  obituary  notice  a- 
bout  Aunt  Louise.  About  three  months 
before  her  death  she  was  taken  ill  in  Colo- 
rado Springs,  where  she  had  gone  with 
Walter.  She  was  later  brought  to  the 
Dansville  Sanitarium  and  died  at 
Corning  on  June  i8th.     The    funeral    in 


Corning  was  attended  by  Aunt  Cornelia, 
Aunt  Annie,  Uncle  George,  Norman,  Carr- 
ie and  George.  Bert  met  the  funeral  par- 
ty in  Detroit  where  Aunt  Louise  was  bur- 
ied by  the  side  of  Uncle  Charles.  A  few 
days  later  came  the  sad  news  of  Walter's 
death.  He  had  been  ill  for  a  year  and  had 
spent  the  winter  with  his  mother  in  Colo- 
rado Springs.  Shortly  after  her  illness, 
he  returned  to  his  home.  He  died  on  July 
first  at  Rochester,  Michigan.  Norman, 
Noel  and  Alan  attended  the  funeral.  Eth- 
el, Marion  and  Frances  will  continue  to 
live  in  Rochester. 

The  following  was  recently  sent  by 
Charles:  To  the  Society  of  the  Descen- 
dants of  Norman  Fox: 

Greeting: — 

Young  Norman  has  received  the 
very  beautiful  cup,  which  you  sent  him 
and  we  are  all  very  proud  of  it  and  wish 
to  express  to  you  our  thanks  and  appreci- 
ation. When  first  shown  his  cup,  the 
youngster  exclaimed  "ah  Bwah !"  which 
is  as  near  as  he  can  get  to  "^  Boire!" 
This  is  the  first  intimation  I  have  had  of 
any  leaning  on  his  part,  toward  the 
French  language.  Following  out  his  sug- 
gestion we  all  drink  to  the  health  of  the 
Society  of  the  Descendants  of  Norman  Fox. 
Yours  truly, 

Charles  S.  Fox 

Datus  Smith  writes  as  follows  from 
Dakota: 

"The  July  number  of  our  great  fam- 
ily paper.  The  Fox  Family  News,  reaches 
me  here  on  the  prairie,  Marion,  aware  of 
my  devotion,  having  promptly  forwarded 
it  to  me. 

I  read  every  word,  every  letter,  of  the 
paper  and  then  try  to  split  the  pages  for 
more.  Enclosed  please  find  my  dollar, 
which  I  send  for  two  reasons.  First,  I 
want  to  support  the  new  editorial  man- 
agement, even  though  it  announces  in  its 
platform  the  reactionary  plank  of  old  fash- 
ioned spelling,  no  doubt  because  it  is 
easier.  Simplified  spelling  certainly  is 
complicated.  There  is  our  old  friend 
"Thru"  what  does  it  mean?  Our  new 
editor  probably  fears  that  in  a  serious  add- 
ress to  the  Family  if  he  said  "I,  thru  your 
love"  etc,  it  might  be  read  as  "I,  threw 
your  love"  etc,  and  that  would  make  a 
bad  beginning. 

My  second  reason  is  of  more  import- 
ance to  the  paper.  It  is  private  and  I  can 
only  say  it  reminds  me  of  the  country 
editor  who  when  asked  by  a  subscriber 
why  his  paper  came  to  him  so  wet  every 
morning  answered  that  he  thought  it  must 
be  because  there  was  so  much  dew  on  it. 

I  am  at  present  devoting  myself  to 
real  farming,  so  different  from  Uncle 
George's  kind  under  the  shadow  of  a  tree." 
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Colonel  William  Freeman  Fox 

By  Dr.  Wallace  Buttrick 

Gentle,  modest,  learned,  true,  unaffect- 
ed, unconsciously  great, — words  like  these 
crowd  upon  my  mind  as  I  think  of  my 
dear  friend.  William  Freeman  Fox.  I  had 
been  at  the  Emmanuel  Church  in  Albany 
some  three  years  before  I  came  to  know 
him,  save  in  the  most  casual  way.  He 
attended  Church  morning  and  evening; 
he  was  always  friendly  when  we  met;  I 
did  not  appreciate  that  his  reserve  was 
born  of  his  refined  modesty. 

A  great  sorrow  in  his  home  brought 
us  together  in  a  sympathy  and  affection 
that  grew  in  strength  until  he  went  on 
before.  His  companionship  I  regard  as 
one  of  the  greatest  blessings  of  my  life; 
I  sat  at  his  feet  as  a  learner;  he  did  not 
know  it  but  he  became  one  of  my  three 
or  four  real  teachers.  He  was  a  fountain 
of  information  and  of  sound  philosophy 
within  the  range,  by  no  means  narrow, 
of  his  interest  and  knowledge. 

He  was  a  student  of  American  His- 
tory; the  facts  of  American  History  he  re- 
called with  accuracy;  the  genius  and  sig- 
nificance of  American  institutions  he  ap- 
preciated; he  was,  therefore,  able  to  in- 
terpret and  show  the  significance  of  his- 
toric facts  and  current  events.  He  had 
the  sound  judgment  of  a  statesman. 

He  was  widely  read  in  English  and 
American  literature.  It  was  not  easy  to 
mention  a  good  book  that  he  had  not  read. 
His  appreciative  comments  on  good  books 
created  in  one  a  desire  to  read  them. 

He  preeminently  excelled  in  two  par- 
ticulars: his  knowledge  of  nature, — plants, 
forests,  animals,  birds,  etc.,  and  in  his  in- 
timate acquaintance  with  the  campaigns 
of  the  Civil  War.  One  October  I  had 
the  pleasure  of  riding  with  him  for  hun- 
dreds of  miles  in  the  Adirondack  Forest 


Reservation.  His  conversation  revealed 
his  appreciation  of  the  glories  of  the  aut- 
umnal forests.  He  seemed  personally 
acquainted  with  every  tree  and  shrub.  He 
did  not  realize  how  eloquent  he  was,  how 
entrancing,  as  he  made  us  acquainted 
with  these  life  long  friends  of  his.  I  can 
never  forget  an  evening  before  the  great 
fireplace  in  the  hotel  at  Meacham  Lake 
after  our  long  ride  through  the  forests. 
He  never  knew  how  richly  he  entertained 
us  as  he  recalled  and  interpreted  the 
events  of  the  day. 

One  summer  day,  a  few  years  ago, 
I  went  on  board  an  Old  Dominion  steam- 
er with  my  wife.  We  were  overjoyed  to 
meet  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Fox,  who  were 
already  on  board.  A  day  or  two  after  we 
went  up  the  James  River,  on  the  old  steam- 
er Pocahontas.  There,  again,  the  Colo- 
nel was  at  his  best.  He  recalled  every 
battle  and  skirmish  of  that  region.  As  he 
was  talking  to  us  a  Lieutenant  Colonel 
of  the  Confederate  Army  introduced  him- 
self. It  turned  out  that  they  were  on  op- 
posite sides  in  many  of  the  military 
events  of  that  region.  We  often  speak  with 
delight  of  the  conversation  between  those 
two  men,  they  were  so  enthusiastic,  as 
sitting  by  the  boat's  rail,  they  pointed  out 
the  interesting  places  of  that  historic  re- 
gion. 

I  could  say  much  more  of  my  dear 
friend  if  space  in  the  "Fox  Family  News" 
permitted.  It  seems  to  me  that  as  hus- 
band, father  and  friend.  Colonel  Fox  ap- 
proached the  ideal.  At  the  risk  of  seem- 
ing extravagance  I  will  say  that  he  was 
as  good  a  man  as  I  ever  knew.  The 
spirit  of  our  Master  seemed  to  fill  his  very 
being.  Probabl  he  lacked  in  self-asser- 
tion, for  if  he  had  had  a  little  more  of  it 
the  lateral  influence  of  his  splended  life 
would  have  been  greater;  possibly,  how- 
ever, its  depth  and  richness  would  have 
been  less. 
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William  Freeman  Fox 


News  from  Rob 

Part  of  a  letter  frovi   Capi    Mac  Arthur. 

"The  wind  is  taken  out  of  my  sails. 
I  had  planned  that  when  the  Round  Robin 
came  along  I  would  recite  my  summer's 
experience  with  the  National  Guard  as 
my  portion,  and  now  I  am  telling  it  in 
the  Fox  News,  and  am  at  a  loss  to  know 
what  to  write  when  the  Round  Robin 
comes. 

General  Orders  No.  77  instructed 
that  I  should  entrain  my  company  (I  was 
commissioned  Captain  in  June)  on  the 
afternoon  of  August  9,  to  proceed  to 
Chandler  where  is  located  the  State  Rifle 
Range  and  1280  acres  of  land  reserved 
for  maneuver  purposes. 

Before  leaving  Chandler  the  Company 
team  match  of  the  State  was  held  and  won 
by  "A"  company  by  a  margin  of  11  points. 
I  captained  the  team  and  shot  the  second 
best  score.  As  a  result  we  are  displaying 
a  trophy,  a  bronze  shield  mounted  on  one 
of  oak.  If  I  may  mention  it,  I  outshot 
all  the  men  in  my  company  with  the  rifle 
and  with  the  revolver  all  the  officers  in  my 
regiment,  no  big  scores,  yet  a  matter  of 
some  satisfaction  to  me. 

Just  to  show  how  well  they  thought 
of  us,  two  hours  after  camp  had  been 
made  on  that  first  day  of  the  Kansas  man- 
euvers and  as  soon  as  we  had  mess,  orders 


came  from  the  first  battalion  of 
which  A  Company  is  a  member, 
to  break  camp,  march  2  miles 
to  the  front  for  out  post  duty. 
That  night  it  rained,  the  bottom 
fell  out.  and  in  no  time  the 
deep  dust  was  mud-mud-mud, 
black  gumbo  mud,  that  sticks 
closer  than  the  proverbial  broth- 
er, that  not  only  sticks  to  the 
foot  but  sticks  to  the  mud  that 
stuck  to  your  feet  till  your  feet 
look  like  "gobs"  of  mud,  that 
weigh  22^4^  pounds  each,  and 
we  hiked  along  through  that  till 
afternoon  when  we  left  the  Kaw 
Valley  for  the  higher  land. 
Now  while  that  gumbo  is  bad 
stuff  in  which  to  march  it  sure 
is  grand  stuff  in  which  to  plant 
a  crop  to  judge  from  the  lime 
stone  farm  houses  and  barns  that 
we  saw  in  the  valley  of  the  Kaw. 
These  are  the  farmers  that  own 
their  own  automobiles  and  have 
electric  lights  in  and  about  the 
house.  The  bare  land  brings 
$200  per  acre. 

On  the  second  day  our  in- 
dependent cavalry  got  in  touch  with  the 
Blues  and  kept  in  touch  from  then  till 
the  finish,  although  the  infantry  did  not 
get  in  contact  for  several  days.  We 
"hiked"  from  five  to  eight  miles  a  day  but 
as  I  was  on  outpost  duty  three  nights  "A" 
company  got  enough  walking  to  give  them 
good  appetite  for  their  "chow". 

Day  by  day  the  plot  thickened  as  the 
main  bodies  of  the  Reds  and  Blues  got 
closer,  till  the  26th.  when  we  got  into  it 
right  merrily.  In  fact  it  looked  as  though 
we  had  gotten  deeper  than  the  umpires 
planned  we  should,  for  recall  was  sounded 
just  when  we  were  getting  a  good  start. 
That  night  my  company  was  again  on 
outpost  but  being  in  the  reserve  we  slept 
till  three  A.  M.  at  which  time  we  turned 
out  with  three  other  compan'es,  marched 
two  miles  before  daylight,  the  purpose 
being  to  capture  a  bridge.  At  daylight 
we  were  discovered  and  subjected  to  so 
heavy  a  fire  that  we  had  to  retire  and 
take  another  course  affording  better  cover. 
By  the  time  we  reached  the  bridge  it  had 
been  blown  up  by  the  Blue  engineers, 
that  is  blown  up  according  to  the  rules 
of  the  game,  being  placarded  as  having 
been  destroyed.  The  stream  being  ford- 
able  at  several  places,  we  took  up  posi- 
tions that  enabled  us  to  hold  the  fords  a- 
gainst  the  Blues,  and  at  the  same  time 
the  Blues  held  positions  across  the  stream 
so  strong  that  the  umpires  ruled  that 
neither  could  hope  to  dislodge  the  other. 
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Our  position  being  on  the  extreme  left  I 
saw  but  little  of  the  rest  of  the  engage- 
ment but  could  hear  the  heavy  firing  and 
with  my  glass  get  glimpses  of  what  was 
going  on. 

Let  me  suggest  to  any  member  of  the 
family  who  wishes  to  drop  a  little  weight, 
there  is  a  better  game  than  golf  and  a 
quicker.  Just  go  8  or  10  miles  a  day  in 
heavy  marching  order  under  the  blazing 
Kansas  summer  sun  and  keep  it  up  for 
about  a  week  and  you  will  find  yourself 
fit  (or  dead).     We  all  came  out  fit. 


From  the  Archives. 

Lorrain  July  14,  1813. 
At  I.  Algers. 

I  kept  Sabbath  with  the  people  near 
the  Harbour  and  on  Monday  came  to  this 
place.  Shall  attend  worship  at  3.  P.  M. 
and  in  the  morning  move  on  for  Buffalo. 
Since  my  last,  troops  have  arrived  almost 
every  day  at  the  Harbour;  at  Oswego  be- 
tween 2  and  3  Hund.  brave  fellows  from 
N.  York  entered  on  bord,  the  Gen'l  Pike. 
It  is  said  that  the  fleet  have  their  comple- 
ment of  hand  and  will  sail  next  Sunday: 
the  whole  number  on  bord  I  should  judge 
to  be  something  like  2000,  and  the  regu- 
lar land  force  about  five  thousand,  how- 
ever there  are  a  good  many  pale  faces, 
say  1000  not  fit  for  duty.  It  is  very  de- 
sirable that  our  force  should  move  soon: 
two  objects  may  be  accomplished  which 
are  important:  the  enemies  pride  and  bar- 
barism chect,  and  a  more  healthy  station 
obtained.  A  flag  came  in  on  friday,  bus- 
iness not  ascertained,  another  British  par- 
ty landed  at  Gravelly  point,  and  in  the 
protection  of  their  flag,  and  savage  like, 
fell    upon    the    Citizens    and    burnt    their 


houses  plundering  what  they  pleased.  It 
seems  we  have  sustained  some  loss  at 
Bever  Dam  toward  the  head  of  the  Lake, 
but  you  will  ask  where  is  the  destination 
of  the  fleet  and  army.  My  answer  is  the 
Genr'l  keeps  his  own  Counsil.  Our  floating 
Battery  at  Oswego  is  almost  done.  In 
haste 


Yours  etc. 


Jehiel  Fox. 


BORN:  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mason  Trow- 
bridge a  daughter  on  August  31st  1912. 
She  has  been  named  Harriet  Gibbs  Trow- 
bridge. 

BORN:  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  R. 
Russell  a  son  on  October  27th  1912.  He 
has  been  named  Henry  R.   Russell  Jr. 

DIED:  Henry  R.  Russell  Jr.  on  October 
2gth,  1912. 

Family  News. 

Edgar  Freeman  has  entered  the  Har- 
vard law  school. 

Ethel  has  a  studio  in  Detroit  for 
vocal  instruction. 

Howard  &  Co.  have  opened  a  branch 
store  in  Washington,  D.  C. 

Mason  is  president  of  the  Wilson  and 
Marshall  Club  of  Port  Washington. 

Alanson's  famous  pony  "Billy"  has  just 
begun  his  ninth  drill  season. 

Howard  has  bought  an  automobile. 
It  is  an  "American  Scout",  of  the  under- 
slung  type. 

Katherine  Kershner  will  continue  her 
studies  in  Corning  and  will  not  return 
this  fall  to  boarding  school. 

Cousin  Marie  recently  gave  a  tea  to 
the  Seniors  of  Peddie  Institute  at  her 
home  "Orchard  Eaves".  Cousin  Louise 
Wait  and  Hope  Ivins  assisted  at  the  tea. 
We  hear  that  Hope  made  a  great  hit  with 
the  boys. 

At  the  annual  meeting  of  Squadron 
A.  Association,  Noel  was  presented  with 
three  silver  cups.  One  of  these  cups  rep- 
resented membership  in  the  Squadron 
team  which  won  the  State  Headquarter's 
medal  at  Blauvelt  in  1911.  The  other 
cups  were  for  troop  competitions  held  on 
the  rifle  range  of  tne  armory  during  191 1 
and  1912.  Noel  has  been  appointed  a 
member  of  the  library  committee  of  the 
Squadron  Association. 
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That  Howard  Freeman  is  not  enjoy- 
ing as  many  luxuries  at  present  as  lie 
did  in  his  senior  year  at  New  Haven,  can 
be  seen  by  some  of  the  following  extracts 
from  a  letter  to  his  family,  written  from 
Los  Plumas,  California.  In  regard  to  the 
weather  he  writes,  "I  don't  believe  even 
Venice  knows  what  hot  weather  is  along- 
side this  place.  Mr.  Mercury  ranges  from 
about  65''  at  3  A.  M.  to  110°  or  even  125° 
at  I  P.  M.  in  the  shade."  He  says  that 
he  is  a  "Handy  man  toting  lumber  etc." 
and  cheerfully  refers  to  jamming  his  fin- 
ger by  saying  "Four  fingers  out  of  ten 
have  tape  on  now,  and  am  increasing 
the  number  daily."  He  also  says,  "I 
sweat  hard  from  7  A.M.  to  10  P.M.,  drink 


about  5  gallons  of  water  between  meals. 
go  to  bed  at  9  P.M.  and  sleep  like  time 
with  my  shoes- on  if  I  forget  to  take  them 
olT.  Got  a  sweater  for  a  pillow,  and  a 
Swede  snoring  under  me.  If  I  last  the 
job  out  I'll  be  as  hard  as  the  steak  they 
served  to-night." 

Uncle  Robert  and  Aunt  Elizabeth 
have  returned  to  Atlanta,  Georgia.  Ger. 
trude  intends  to  spend  the  winter  in  New 
York  with  Mrs.  James  E.  Newcomb. 

The  latest  members  of  the  family  to 
enjoy  the  hospitality  of  Charles  and  Bertha 
were  Uncle  George  and  Alanson.  Each 
brought  back  glowing  accounts  of  little 
Norman  the  Fourth. 


Republican 


AT  a  Meeting;  of  ihe  Republicans  of  the  connty  of  Warren,  held  at  the  hon»e  of 
Mrs.  Warren,  in  (he  town  of  Warrensbnrgh,  on  the  25tb  inst.  agreeable  to  public  no- 
lice,  >acban  A.  Wells,  Esq  of  Lnzcrn,  was  called  to  the  Chair,  and  George  Pattison, 
£sq.  of  ^^  arrensburgh  was  appointed  Secretary. 

On  moUon,  Reiolred,  1  hat  the  fullowing  ticket  be  supported  for  county  officers  io 
said  county,  at  the  ensuing  election  : 

j^orman  Fox, 

Esq.  of  Chester,  for  Member  of  Assembly, 

PELETIAH  RICHARDS 

Esq.  of  Warrensbnrgh,  for  Sheriff, 

TH03IAS  ARCHIBALD,  ESQ.  'c.:....-c„,a.* 

BEA-RT  THURSTOA;ofQueei»buty, 
TR  UM1.y  B.  HICKS,  of  Luzeme, 
JOHA'  MOSS,  of  Bolton,  S( 
JOSEPH  DUA'jy,  ofChetter,  for  Coroneri. 
On  motion,  Resohcd,  That  we  cordially  concur  in  the  nomination  of 

John  L.  Yielef 

Esq.  of  ''aratoga,  for  Senator  in  the  4th  district ;  that  we  believe  him  to  be  a  gentle- 
man of  strict  integrity  and  of  tuperior  talents,  and  that  we  will  use  all  honorable 
means  to  promote  his  election. 

NATHA.N  A.  WELLS.  Chairman. 
GLOaG£  PATTISO.V,  Secretory. 


Fac-simile  of  an  election  poster  in  a  campaign  nearly  one  hundred  years  ago. 

S 


